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THE PURPOSE OF EDUCATION 

Marion Hunie, T 9 . 

Have you students ever stopped to ask yourselves why you 
study? Those who have, have probably not found the reply to this 
inquiry very flattering or even complimentary to themselves. Of 
course, there are some, no doubt, who are exceptions; but I am not 
discussing them. 

Some students study just enough to squeeze through each 
day’s recitation; others study enough to receive an average of “II” 
for the year, in order to get recommendations to college; still others 
study in order to get a “I” in their subjects, to head classes and 
have their names on the preferred list. 

Of course, it is better to be one of the last group than one of 
the first I have mentioned. All these motives are far from the 
right one, however. Just stop and consider why schools are; if 
schools were merely established to keep young folks busy and out 
of mischief or even to teach them to read Latin or speak French, 
it is not likely that they would be of such national importance. 
Private institutions would do very well for this sort of education. 
No; the schools have a much higher aim than that. It is to teach 
their students to reason and to think. Geometry, for instance, is 
not only studied for the knowledge of geometry but also as a stim¬ 
ulus to a person’s reasoning power. 

It is our patriotic duty to get the full benefit of our education. 
Perhaps you do not understand what I mean. Are we not the future 
citizens of the United States? Well, then, let us see just what it 
means to a democratic government to have every one of its citizens 
possessed of reasoning power, the result of the right sort of edu¬ 
cation. 

If every voter would think for himself, there would not be such 
great chance for graft at every election. Political bosses would 
find it a little more difficult to buy up votes if men realized that 
they would suffer if the right men were not put into office. Men 
would not stay at home or elsewhere when they should be at the 
polls, voting. They would realize that the people are the power in 
a democracy and that it is their duty to vote for the best man, not 
for a party. When the people learn to think for themselves, they 







will realize their power and will no longer suffer oppression, our 
government will be cleaner. Let us. then, make the best of our ed¬ 
ucation and urge others to do likewise. The common voter is the 
greatest power in this country; all that he needs to do is to realize 
this fact. It is, therefore, education that makes the thinking citizen, 
and the thinking citizen who makes the successful democracy. 













THE SENIOR CLASS 


Cora Allen, T8. 

'Tis hard to find a Senior class to equal this of ours; 

And when we from this school do pass the tears will fall in 
showers. 

Each person has some special trait, which makes him known to all. 
And these to you I will relate in verses short and small. 

The first, of course, is Gilbert Fritz, our handsome president, 

His curly locks make many hits, his cash on girls is spent. 

We all love Vivian’s golden hair, with her bright and sunny smile. 
She never seems to have a care—you can hear her laugh a mile. 

When Alice gives with all her might that squeal w know so well, 

It shows that she is happy quite and to us her jov would tell. 
Amazing clothes Florence Eller has with colors bright and gay. 
Among all others you can tell her for she always leads the way. 

Chief Walker is so very tall, so very tall is he, 

That when he walks along the hall his head you cannot see. 

And Sarah C. and Sarah D., those two are always found 
Together, happy as can be discussing things profound. 

W hen Lucille Rounds, so little and sweet and brightest of us all, 
Begins to speak with words complete, we all forget she isn’t tall. 
Free Riggle is an orator of very great renown, 

For he can argue with much skill, and never does run down. 

John Norton is a fellow that we like to have around, 

And anywhere that he is a bunch of girls is found. 

In basket ball we're sure to win, Willie moves so fast it makes 
you dotty, 

But should he fail, we still can pin our faith on one named Lottie. 

There’s Francis Frost and Rachel King, with wondrous voices blest, 
When either one begins to sing ’tis hard to tell which is best. 
Marshall Monroe can also sing with tenor way up high ! 

He makes music of anything—when he does wish to try. 

Our class is rich in name and rank, we have a sure enough Earl, 
We have a King, also a Bank, we have a Ruby and a Pearl. 

And in the agriculture club there’s Clinton raising beans; 

Of furnishing soldiers brave with grub we hope he’ll be the means. 

Yosemite boasts of her big trees, they surely are not small; 

But in our class we all can see a Forrest grand and tall. 







Mary Poeton, sweet little lass, she put us all to shame 

In the way she labors for this class—we’ll ne’er forget her name. 

There’s one who lives on Easy Street, he never yet has shown a sign 
Of ever having had to meet with work—that’s Arnold Klein. 

A History shark is Edward R., to Seymour he is dear; 

When all our wit's, have wandered far lie always answers plain 
and clear, 
i 

The early bird gets the worm they say. the house cat gets the rat; 

But who is it brings the Union, pray, just after dawn, but Tatt. 
An authoress would Merrie be, long stories would she write, 

And her success we plainly see by her past so very bright. 

Elizabeth, she does excel in having a good time, 

And tho hard study does repel, in tennis she’s sublime, 

A pessimist is Harold Smith, we often hear him say 

That lovely girls are just a myth—none ever came his way. 

A girl there is, her name’s Irene, who always makes us glad 
_ Because she’s always so serene, and never does get mad. 

That music sweet we loVe- to hear from Lewis’ violin, 

The orchestra as you all know is ably helped by hi nr. 

Gilbert’s voice is very deep and Gwendolen’s very soft— 

Between the two they easily keep us happy, when they talk. 

And Ella Harris we can’t forget, she’s such a quiet lass, 

Tho she never.says so very much she’s a.valuable part.\of the class. 

Dorothy Poole with her golden curls is another who can debate, 
When she gets up and starts to speak, her opponents see their 
fate. 

Mildred was never known to scold, a smile is always on her face; 
She is the kind who won’t grow old, of gray hair you’ll ne’er find 
a trace. 


There is a boy named Steven C., he is an awful tease, 

He takes girls’ notes and won’t give them back, no matter how 
much they say please. 

Lucille Fleming’s curly hair, it is a source of trouble. 

The hearts she catches in its snare,, she break just like a bubble. 

fi: ■ • ", ; • -F- 

Joe G. can manage anything from football to a play; 

Eor him, some person^should invent a thirty-hour day. 

And last of all is little me, who wrote this awful poem, 

1 is time to cut this short, you see, so you can all go home. 
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Sunset and evening star 

And one clear call for me! 

And may there be no moaning of the bar, 
When I put out to sea. 

Twilight and evening bell. 

And after that the dark! 

And may there be no sadness of farewell 
When I embark. 


£liza IJrrka 
Philip Haxt?r ffiroahtj 







OFFICERS OF SENIOR CLASS 


President 
Vice President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


Gilbert Fritz 
Forrest Raymond 
Lucille Rounds 
Marshall Monroe 















WAR WORK 


There have been many campaigns in connection with the war, 
among them the American Liberty Fund, Camp Kearny Chair Fund, 
and the Boys' Working Reserve. But the Junior Red Cross, or¬ 
ganized in National City. High School in November, has been one 
of the most active, organizations in the school; practically every 
student in school is a member. 

Classes in knitting and sewing have accomplished a large 
amount of work, taking into consideration the fact that there was 
quite a delay in the delivery of material. 'Seventeen sweaters have 
been completed. For the Belgian Relief Work the Junior Red 
Cross has made eighteen chemises: and in cooperation with the 
P. T. A. ten dresses and ten capes were made. The hospital sup¬ 
plies that have been made are: twelve pairs .of bed socks, three 
pairs of operating leggings, and twelve bandage-foot socks. 

Salvage material has been collected twice a week and some 
what over five hundred pounds of paper, twenty pounds of foil, and 
some miscellany have been sent in. 

War Savings and Thrift Stamps up to the amount of $1500 
have been sold. 

The Boy Scouts of both the Grades and the High School have 
organized and helped in selling bonds for the I hird Liberty Loan 
Campaign. ' / 

A large number of National-City boys have joined the army 
or navy. Their names follow: 

William Addis Loyd Hinkle 


Leon Alexander 
Morris Allen 
J. Forbes Amory 
Allen Armitage 
Bert Blabon 
Harold Ball 
Liscoe Belknap 
Kenneth, Blanchard 
Lawrence Blanchard 
Rdgar Boal 
Blair Cantwell 
Vere Crumley 
Harold Burnham i 
Erving Dadmun 
Walter Emrick 
Raymond Flanders > 
Stanley Flanders 
Monroe Hamilton 
Luther Harris 
Roy Harris 


Ernest Huey 
Howard Jordan 
Foster Kellogg 
Charles King 
Harry Kraft 
Albert Livingston 
Ernest Loustalet 
Ralph Martin 
Allen Mason 
Alfred Merritt 
Theodore Merritt 
Bruce Mills 
Daniel Place 
Gordon Pratt 
Leonard Scott 
Robert Smith 
Fred Soper 
Harold Van Deripe 
Clifton Vurgason 
Thomas Wade 


Charles Willoughby 




„ ^ ie Agricultural Club has also been busy this season, doing 
its best to increase the food supply in National City. Many of the 
boys have donned corduroy trousers to help conserve the cotton 
and wool supply. A few of the girls have given up eating candy 
until the war is over, and, in fact, every one is making some sacri¬ 
fice, be it large or small, to hasten the victory of Democracy over 
Autocracy. 


★ 


★ ★ 


★ ★ 


ALUMNI 


Although Nationals mind is very much occupied with the 
pranks of the Freshmen, Sophomores, Juniors and .Seniors, still she 
oiten thinks of that group, who, although they are not now within 
her gates, are held dear in her heart—the Alumni. 

1 wenty-four of our boys afe serving Uncle Sam at present 
Many of these have left college to do so. Two, are surveyors' 
seven, are ranchmen; one, is a newspaper man (not a “newsie”) ‘ 
three are merchants; five, are employed at the Hercules Powder 
.ant; one, in Hardys Transportation system; two, at banking; 
six are in college at present; one, is a salesman; and one is^a 
musician. 


One of our oldest alumni, Horton Titus, is a successful lawyer 
in han Diego. He entered N. C. H. S. in-OF 

Donald Burnham, another of our boys, is postmaster in Na¬ 
tional City. 

Charles Forbes is in Honolulu; 

Loyd Cronkite holds a responsible position in the candv de* 
partment of Bishop’s factory. 

Hal Johnson is working as a civil engineer in the employ of the 
Government, on a storage dam in Nevada. 

A great many of the girls who have graduated from N. C H S 

have become teachers; some have graduated from this profession 
into the matrimonial field. Many are in college and quite a num- 
oer have become proficient business women and are well on the 
ugh way to success. A few are musicians, some, artists, and one 

Inh n pi rSe ' ^ 5 ® o a . lsn , a missionary in the group. Lena Damren 
and Lleanor Ldmonds have announced their engagements. We 
wish them happiness. 

Although we will never forget any of our graduates, it is not 
possible to find out what they are all doing. Forgive us then if all 
are not mentioned. 










SCENARIO IN FOUR REELS—SENIOR DITCH DAY . ♦ 


Reel 1. 

Place: In front of the National City Public Library. 

Time: 8:30 a. m. 

Mob scene: Much arguing as to who is to go in which ma¬ 
chine. 

Reel 2. 

Place: Foot of Cottonwood Grade. 

Mob scene is continued. Lunch is being consumed violently. 
Insets: 

Alice registers agony: “Oh, dear! I just ate an ant on that 
bean!” 

Harold registers grief: “Who swiped my banana?” 

Kenneth registers violence: “Who soaked that olive seed?” 
Gilbert registers haste: “Heh! Kid, you gotta match?” 

(The last a scarcely audible whisper.) 

Reel 3. re¬ 

place: Beside the “flume”. 

Scene I. 

Two girls seen in wading at left. Two boys drinking from hats 
at right. They register joy. 

Scene II. 

Place: Farther down stream. 

(Deleted by National City Board of Censorship.) 

Reel 4. 

Place: Same as Reel 2. 

Scene I. 

Indoor baseball game going on. Mr. Crandall, catcher, regis¬ 
ters great excitement, frequently giving vent to enthusiasm by 
jumps and violent waving of arms and legs. 

Scene II. 

Mob scene similar to that in Reel 1, in preparation for going 
home. 

Scene: III. 

Place: “Somewhere on the road.” 

John Norton discovered at left pumping up tire. He registers 
weariness and despair. 

Rest of bunch in back of machine register ease and comfort. 
THE END. 







ALLEN, CORA 

“Frailty, thy name is woman!” 
President Literary Society, ’18; 
Junior Play, ’17. 


BANKS, STELLA 
“A Woman, too, 

Her household motions light 
and free.” 

North Platte High School. 


BRADLEY, VIVIAN CON- 
SUELO 

“Her Titian hair, a thing of 
wonder to behold.” 

President Class, ’15; Basket¬ 
ball, ’16; Tennis, ’16, ’17, ’18; 
Ass’t Josh Editor, Red and 
Gray, T5; A. S. B. Plays, ’15, 
’17; Secretary-Treasurer Girls’ 
Letter Society, T8. 


BULLEN, MERRIE 

“I love her for her smile,—her 
look,— 

Her way of speaking gently.” 
Ass’t Literary Editor Red and 
Gray, ’15; Treasurer Class, ’15; 
Dramatic Editor R e d and 
Gray, ’17; Ex. Committee, ’15; 
First Prize Red and Gray 
Story Conte°t. ’18; Honor 
Scholarship Seal. 

CRANDALL, ALICE MARY 
“There wns place, and to spare, 
for the frank young smile, 
The red young mouth, and the 
hair’s young gold.” 

Ex. Committee, ’15; Secretary 
Hess. ’’6: A. S. R. Play, ”6; 
Junior Play, ’17; Debating, ’17, 
’18: President Clef Club. ’18; 
Calendar Editor Red and Gray. 
’17; Vice Chairman Junior Red 
Cross, ’18; Salutatorian, ’18; 
Honor Scholarship Seal. 










« 



CRANDALL, STEVEN ADAM 
“What care I how the world 
goes on?” 

Basketball, ’18; Baseball, ’17, 

T& 


CROSBY, SARAH BAXTER 
“Her open eyes desire the truth; 
The wisdom of a thousand 
years is in them.” 
Catonsville High School; Sen-' 
for Play, T8. 


ELLER, FLORENCE BERNICE 
“Our lady borne smiling and 
smart, 

With seven swords stuck in 
heart.” 

President Literary Society, T5; 
Vice-President Class, T6; Sec¬ 
retary Class, T7; Vice-Presi¬ 
dent Literary Society, T8; A. 
S. B. Play, T5. 


DADMITN, SARAH ELIZA¬ 
BETH 

“And with a soothing voice she 
spake.” 

Vice-President Class, T7; Sen¬ 
ior Play, T 18. 


DUYORE, RUBY MAE 

“A maiden never bold, of a 
spirit still and gentle.” 
President Literary Society, ’16; 
Junior Play, '17; A. S. B. Play, 
’18; Basketball, T8; Senior 
Play, T8; Honor Scholarship 
Seal. 



















FLEMING, LUCILLE 

“Beware, O Cruel fair, how yon 
do smile on me!” * 

A. S. B. Play, ’18; Vice-Pre$b 
dent Literary Society, '18. 


FRITZ, GILBERT 

“Forsooth, he is a gentleman.” 
President Literary Society, ’16$ 
Ex. Committee, T6; Secretary- 
Treasurer Boys’ N Club, '17; 
Football, ’17, T8; A. S. B. Play, 
T8; Senior Play; President 
Senior Class* 


FROST, FRANCES 2. 

“Her music hath charm to 
soothe the savage beast.” 
Prince for a Night, T7; Oper¬ 
etta, T8. 


GROSSMAN, JOSEPH 

“Nothing venture, nothing 
have.” 

Mgr. Football, ’18; Mgr. Ten¬ 
nis, T7, ’18; Vice-President 

Club, T8; Vice-President Clef 
Club, ’18; Basketball, ’17; Ten¬ 
nis, T7, T8; Yell Leader, ’17; 
High School Sport Editor on 
Sun staff, ’17, ’18; Orchestra, 
T7; Jazz Band, T8. 


HARRIS, ELLA M. 

“I constantly do think, yet sel¬ 
dom speak.” 

Whistling Chorus, T6, T7. 




JL 
















HOUK, LOTTIE LILLIAN 
“There was a little girl who 
had a little curl 
Right in the middle of her 
forehead. 

When she was good, she was 
very, very good,— 

But when she was bad, she 
was horrid." 

Basketball, ’15, ’16, ’17, ’18; 
Captain Basketball, ’18; A. S. 
B. Play, '17, ’18; Ex. Commit¬ 
tee, ’18; Girls’ Athletic Editor, 
Red and Gray, ’17. 


HUGHEY, MILDRED 
“I faint, I lag, 

And feebly drag 

The ponderous orb around." 


KALSTROM, LEWIS EMORY 
“He hath a neighborly charity 
in him.’’ 

Secretary Lterary Society, ’18. 


KIMBALL, CLINTON 

“A countenance more in sorrow 
than in anger.’’ 

bootball, ’17, ’18; President 

Agricultural Club, ’17. 


KING, RACHEL WINSLOW 
“Her dark brown hair in ring¬ 
lets on her forehead lay.’’ 
County Champion Debater, 
’17; Whistling Chorus, ’16, ’17. 















KINGMAN, GILBERT WALDO 
“And he himself was tall and 
thin, 

With lips where smiles went 
out and in.” 

President Class, ’16; A. S. B. 
Play, 16; A. S. B. Treasurer, 
18; Football, T8; Senior Play. 


KLEIN, ARNOLD 

“Himself the prmrose path of 
dalliance treads.” 

Football, 16, '17; Captain Foot¬ 
ball, T 7. 


LA RUE, CATHERINE ELIZA 
BETH DE BEQUE 
“I regret little, and woulc 
change less.” 

Ex. Committee, *15; Tennis 
’16, ’17, ’18; Basketball. ’17, '18 
Treasurer Class, ’17; Art Edi¬ 
tor, Red and Gray, ’17; Junior 
Play^ ’17; A. S. B. Play, '18 
Girls’ Tennis Champion, '16 
Sec.-Treas. Tennis Club, '18 
Sec.-Treas. Girls’ Swimming 
Club ’17: Pres. Girls’ Letter 
Society, T8. 


MONROE, MARSHALL WM. 
“Ah! A wonderful specimen of 
lepidoptera!” 

A. S. B. Plays, '16, ’17, ’18; 
Treasurer Class, ’18; Josh Ed¬ 
itor of Red and Gray, ’17; 
Senior Play. 


NORTON, JOHN ST. CLAIR 
“Egad, but he is bashful as a 
youth can be.” 

Vice-President Literary Socie¬ 
ty, ’16; Football, ’17; Secretary 
Literary Society, ’18. 


/Sbe 





















POETON, MARY ELIZABETH 
“Her lips were red, her looks 
were free, 

Her locks were yellow as 
gold.” 

Debating, T 7; Editor-in-chief 
Red and Gray, T7; Class Night 
Program. 


POOLE, DOROTHY ANNE 
“She was more fair than word 
can say.” 

Manual Arts High School; De¬ 
bating, T8. 


PERMAN, PEARL 

“Those looks were designed to 
inspire love and joy.” 

A. S. B. Play , T6. 


RAYMOND, FORREST 
MATHER 

“He’s very good at raising a 
racket.” 

Vice-President Senior Class; 
President Agricultural Club, 
T8; Ass’t M’g’r Football, T8; 
Baseball, T8. 


RIDER, EDWARD O. 

“To scorn delights and live 
laborious days.” 

President Literary Society, T8; 
Honor Scholarship Seal; Com¬ 
mencement Oration. 























RIGGLE. FREE GARDNER 
“Air. Chairman, Honorable 
Judges, Worthy Opponents, 
Ladies and Gentlemen.” 
Debating, ’16, ’17, ’18. 


ROUNDS, LUCILLE 

“And virtues hath she many 
mo’e 

Than I with pen have skill to 
show.” 

San Diego High School; Sec¬ 
retary Literary Society, ’16; 
Debating, ’16; A. S. B. Play, 
’18; Secretary Senior Class; 
Secretary Junior Red Cross, 
’18; Valedictotrian; Honor 
Scholarship Seal. 


SAIITH, HAROLD GROVE 
“All great men are dead. I feel 
ill.” 

Holtville High School; Presi¬ 
dent Literary Society, ’16; 
President Class, ’17; Vice- 
President Boys’ N Club, ’17; 
Football Algr., ’17; Football 
Captain, ’18; A. S. B. Play, ’17, 
T8; Junior Play, ’17; Prince 
for a Night, ’17; President A. 
S. B., ’18; Senior Play. 


TATTERSALL, KENNETH 
“Oh! What a wit-snapper is 
he!” 

S. B. Play, ’18; Junior Play, 


TAYLOR, JESSIE IRENE 

“Less sad of speech than mild.” 
Downey High School; Vice- 
President Literary Society, ’18. 



















WATERS, GWENDOLYN MIN¬ 
NIE RACHEL 
“A half disdain 

Perched on the pointed blos¬ 
som of her lips. M 
President Literary Society, ’15; 
Junior Play. ’17; A. S. B. Play, 
’17; Senior Play, ’18. 


TRACY, EARL ARTHUR 

“He’s a good fellow, and ’twill 
all be well.” 

Football, ’17, ’18; Baseball, T8; 
Ex. Committee, ’18. 


VIETTI, WILLIAM VICTOR 
“One never knew so young a 
body for so old a head.” 
Baseball, ’16; Basketball ’17, 
’18; Debating, ’17, T8; Junior 
Play, ’17; A. S. B. Play, ’18; 
Senior Play. ’18; Ex Commit¬ 
tee, ’17; Honor Scholarship 
Seal. 


WALKER, MARION 

“A plan man in his plain mean- 
ing.” 

Secretary Literary Society, ’17, 


















JUNIOR CLASS 

anon Hunie, President; John Porter, Vice President; Mable T»eed, Seen*,,* Welter Albricht, 


























FRESHMAN HISTORY 

Marybelle Perkins, ’21. 

When first we entered High School 
In nineteen seventeen, 

The Sophies thought of all the shades 
We were the greenest green. 

In changing rooms we were confused, 

We didn’t know what to do, 

Our teachers all were different 
And subjects all were new. 

But soon we got accustomed 
To how things ought to go; 

All the rules and regulations 
Each one of us did know. 

One morning when we came to school 
With all our subjects bored, 

The Sophies all our books had tied 
With pieces of green cord. 

Then following in the afternoon 
Was a grand field meet: 

The Freshies showed their skill 
In nearly every feat; 

That night the Sophies gave a party 
Where all of us could go. 

But what was going to happen, 

No one seemed to know, 

Then to show our appreciation 
We sent the Sophs an invitation. 

To the High School to come 

Where together we had some fun. 
Some weeks later, our teachers dear, 
Said, “Alas, we sadly fear 
The time for the inter-class debate 
Is drawing very near.” 

For the “Freshman-Sophomore debate,” 
they said, 

A double one will be, 

Which class has the best speakers 
We very soon will see.” 

The honors came out even, each class one 
team did win, 

Which kept us in high glee, 

And now, as we go through High School, 
I hope we’ll never rue 
The day we chose for class colors, 

The dear red, white, and blue. 
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The year 1917-18, in spite of our numerous war activities, has 
been a noteworthy one in the annals of National’s dramatics. After 
some discussion as to the advisability of doing so, it was deter¬ 
mined to retain the four regular dramatic events: Junior Play; A. S. 
B. Play; Musicale; and Senior Play. In order to maintain the 
standard of excellence and variety established in former years, the 
coach searched far and wide for suitable plays. The decisions 
reached succeeded in presenting for our enjoyment and profit three 
modern plays of widely different type, but of individual merit and 
interest. The year added more than one actor of note to our group 
of already well known players. Among new players, we may men¬ 
tion: Marion Hunie, Majorie Edwards, James Hamilton, Ruth 
Coburn, and Lester Allen, for the Junior Class; Gilbert Fritz and 
Sarah Crosby for the Seniors. Old players who surpassed their 
reputations of last year were Harold Smith. William Vietti, Lottie 
Houk, and John Power. Other favorites like Paul Colburn, Eliza¬ 
beth La Rue, Kenneth Tattersal, and Marshal Monroe were able to 
maintain their popularity. 

Financially, dramatics paid. Many have been the concrete re¬ 
turns from our work; we paid for elaborate stage sets, a part of all 
A. S. B. expenditures, eighty-five dollars toward “Red and Gray”, 
and for a beatuiful gift of a sitting room suite, a valuable contri¬ 
bution to stage furniture that all future coaches of National dra¬ 
matics will be most grateful for. This gift came from the class 
of ’18, purchased by a part of the profits from the Senior Play. For 
number of actors developed, for financial returns, for individual and 
general culture, this department of high school activity, has indeed 
rewaided us all for our hard work. A spirit of co-operation reigns, 
and no actor of our group is selfish or careless of the reputation of 
the group to which he belongs. 

In addition to the expenditures for athletics, publications, and 


















“CLASS OF NINETEEN TWENTY” 

Joseph Vurgason, T9. 

r ou can talk about “class spirit” 

You can talk about the “pep” 
lut the class of nineteen twenty 
Is “there” you just can bet. 

Ve entered in as Freshmen, 

To have all kinds of fun; 
ve sure rushed out the Sophomores 
And we got our lessons done. 

or we beat them in debating 
As well as in the fight; 
vnd then we gave a great big dance, 
And they enjoyed the night. 

Dur class was represented 
In almost every team; 

In football, baseball, tennis, 

Our members won esteem. 

We beat the Freshmen on the field 
And then we entertained them; 

They sure kicked up a rough-house 
*Twould have been better had we 
chained them. 

Then we got “Spring Fever” 

And went out one night 
And painted up that roof, we did, 

'Till 'twas an awful sight. 

And we caught the mighty Juniors; 

Tied ’em up with ropes, 

Till it took Prof. Seymour and a cop 
To lengthen out their hopes. 

Then we gave a banquet, 

And all the Sophies came, 

There was much of merry making— 
May there be many more the same. 

rust a word in closing, 

Our class teachers, tried and true, 
'hey've stuck by us, in the conflict 
As good comrades ought to do. 



























JUNAIRE CLASS 

You have heard of ze Junaire Class? No? Ees eet possible? 
Zen 1 must tell you of heem. Ees he one fine class? Oui, oui, 
M’sieur. He entaire National een nineteen and feefteen an' refuse 
to be humiliate by zee initiation zat zee Sophomore class attempt. 
Oui y M'sieur, zay refuse to be zee goat for zee ozaire Class. 

An’ zcn zay start, commerce, begin, or what you call heem, an' 
make zee school teams, whaire zay have remain evaire since. An’ 
zees ees not all. Een dramatics—zay are wonderful. Zee madamo- 
selles are so beautiful, M’sieur. Zee boys are supairb. Las’ vaire 
zay wrote two magazines which are remarkable. Zees yaire zay 
show ze patriotic spirit an’ choose for zair name “Nineteenth Ba- 
tallion". I tell you zay have what you call—“Pep". 

AIzo zay are zee smalles’ class een zee entiare school; zay made 
:ee larges' averages een zee A. L. F. Campaign. 

Zee president of zees class ees James Hamilton, an' zee class 
achers are M’sieur Frampton an' M’sieur SpafFord, zee best look- 
ig men een zee faculty. 

Oh, M’sieur I hope you will be here een 1919 to see zem 
raduate. 

Ah, mus' you go? Well, do not pine, M’sieur. I will tell 
>u more of zees glorious class anozaire time. 

Oh, I mos’ forget—zair class colors are zee blue an’ zee white. 

revoir. 



OUR FROGETFUL COACH 

Marion Hunie,',!i9. 

“How dry, how awfully dry we are; 

This was echoed near and far. 
Therefore I got the hunch 

That someone forgot the punch, 
And ’twas true. 

“Oh those parch’d throats from dancing, 
Oh, those angry fellows glancing, 
In that part of the hall 

Where among them all 
Stood Mr. Frampton." 

























furniture, on the part of the dramatic department, the Music De¬ 
partment, from its operetta and minstrel show, was able to pur¬ 
chase much needed supplies for its own work. 

The Manual Training Department, the Domestic Science De¬ 
partment, the Art Department, and the Music Department have all 
stood by us loyally and the coach of the plays wishes here to thank 
all persons who aided in any way the production of the plays. 



SENIOR PLAY 

Since the senior play is a part of the regular work of English 
IV., the coach tries to select a play of high literary merit and dra¬ 
matic excellence. “The Best Face”, the drama produced by T8, 
possesses literary finish of marked degree, a serious plot with tense 
dramatic climaxes, humorous scenes, and brilliant satiric dialogue. 
Perhaps, it will be best remembered because of the definiteness of 
the characterization of the chief persons of the story. The theme, 
5.ne of universal appeal, is self sacrifice made necessary bv the sins 
or mistakes of those dear to a woman of sympathic nature and 
high character. 

The caste included an unusually clever group of high school 
players. Harold Smith, as Dick Baird, the impulsive, human hero, 
never before had a part so rich in opportunity for display of his 
.ability as an actor. Sarah Crosby in the part of Lucy Kent Baird 
portrayed a charming character with dignity and convincingness. 
The role of Lillian Kent, an astonishingly brilliant stage figure, 
gave Gwendolyn Waters an excellent chance to create an unforget- 
able personality. Perhaps, the most real person of the plav was 
George Kent, the surly, loyal brother of Lucy ; Gilbert Fritz in this 
part again proved to the student body that he is an actor of unusual 
merit. William Vietti, another Senior who can act, interpreted 
Nelson Forman sincerely and won admiration from his audiences. 
Ruby Duyore played the part of Adeline Hastings with her usual 
skill; Kenneth J attersal and Marshal Monroe, playing cockney 
servants, put their comedy lines over the footlights in professional 
fashion. Gilbert Kingman and Sarah Dadmun contributed careful 
work to small parts. 







THE IMPORTANCE OF BEING EARNEST 

“The Importance of Being Earnest”, which was successfully 
presented by the Junior Class this year, is a popular farce-comedy 
dealing with the complications arising from the untruthfulness of 
Algernon Moncrief. “a gay young dog from London”, and his friend 
Jack \\ orthing. Jack told Gwendolyn that his name was Ernest 
and Algy told Cecily that his name was Ernest, because both the 
young ladies expressed a preference for the name Ernest; and, then, 
when the two girls met and discovered the fact that they were both 
engaged to Air. Ernest Worthing, there was trouble. However, a 
sudden twist in the circumstances, due to Afiss Prism and a black 
hand bag, substituted a happy ending for one that threatened to be 
tragic. 

Aliss \\ adlington s selection of the cast was most fortunate. 
Alarion Hunie as Gwendolyn did an especially good piece of acting; 
Paul Colburn as Algernon was a very handsome young gentleman 
who “has nothing, but he look everything”; and Marjorie Edwards 
made a most lovable, romantic, eighteen-year-old Cec ly. The aris¬ 
tocratic Lady Bracknell was protrayed by Ruth Coburn and the 
dignified clergyman, Dr. Chausable, by John Power. James Ham¬ 
ilton as John Worthing, Alarion Boidette as Aliss Prism, Walter 
Albrecht as Lane, and Lester Allen as Alerriman, completed the 
cast. 













OPERETTA AND MINSTREL SHOW 

A program consisting of an operetta, entitled, “The Feast of 
the Little Lanterns”, given by the Girls' Glee Club and a Minstrel 
Show, by the Boys’ Glee Club, was given on the evenings of March 
1 and 2, in the High School Auditorium. The cast was as follows: 

Princess Chan, Merna Bradford; Wee Ling (maid), Marion 
Boulette; Ow Long (governess), Frances Frost; Mai Ku, Ethlyn 
Bradley. Chorus: Bertha Scott, Nora Perman, Helen Peterman, 
Marvbelle Saltmarsh, Elizabeth Taylor, Florence Eaton, Myrtle 
Milburn, Ilza Hamann, Rita Hamann, Lucille Hooker, Callie Burt- 
ner Gladys Downs, Thelma Christensen, and Gladys Richey. Ac¬ 
companist, Fern Boulette. 

Those taking part in the Minstrel were: Interlocutor, Welburne 
Thompson; George Washington Jones, Bishop Edmonds; Ebenezer 
Snow, Steven Crandall; Dynamite, Dorwin Browne; Sam Johnson, 
Marshall Monroe. Chorus: Victor Vietti, Charles Austin, Earl 
Tracy, John Norton, Alfred Tarr, Hermann Harris, Harding Requa, 
and George Weego. Accompanist, Lucille Fleming. 

The program closed with a tableau of both boys and girls. The 
girls, in the garb of Red Cross nurses, and the boys in their minstrel 
costumes, surrounded Lucy Poeton, who, as Columbia, stood on 
an elevation. 
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.\ eison. j wo actors, who played opposite to each other and who 
gave the spectators some of the most delightful moments of the per- 


























STRONGHEART. 

The A. S. 1». plav for 1918 was a success from every point of 
view; popularity, skill of acting, and good new scenery made the 
three productions notable among our dramatic efforts. The story 
is one of perennial interest since it weaves into its plot the race and 
college themes with convincingness. The star of the play and of 
our production of it was Strongheart. We were espec : ally fortu¬ 
nate in having William Vietti for the character; physically, mental¬ 
ly, and imaginatively, he was able to interpret the tragic role with 
dignity and sympathy. Es; ee : ally did he do a good piece of work 
in his description of the football game which he sees as he stands 
looking out the window of the dressing room, toward the football 
field. Many auditors have said that they saw the game so vividly 
that they thought they were at a real game, 

1 he cast was a capable one; some of our most experienced 
players had good parts. Elizabeth La Rue, as Dorothy Nelson, the 
girl loved by Strongheart, did a difficult piece of acting in her emo¬ 
tional scenes well, and is to be congratulated because few high 
school actors can act emotional scenes well. Paul Colburn, the 
rival and friend of Strongheart, interpreted his character with his 
usual ability; Harold Smith, Captain of the team, gave good account 
of himself and seemed ideally suited to play the part of Frank 
Nelson. Two actors, who played opposite to each other and who 
gave the spectators some of the most delightfir moments of the per- 



















formance, were Lottie Houk and Gilbert Fritz, Both were natural 
and charming in all their scenes. We found an esoecially strong 
villain in Marshall Monroe who won hate, the chief desire of one 
playing the part of villain, in forceful style. Lester Allen, a Sopho¬ 
more; Kenneth Tattersal, a Grind; and John Power, a Freshman,— 
all are to be commended for excellent work. The football coach was 
Jo Vurgason; and he approached the real thing. Others taking- 
parts were: Ruby Duyore, Lucile Rounds, Fay Jordan, Fred Peter¬ 
man, Clark Edmonds, Earl Tracy, Caswell Dodge, Charles Austin, 
Welborne Thompson and .SIEGFRIED. 



ORATIONS 

On 1 uesday evening, November 27, an Oratorical program 
was given by the Junior English classes, assisted by musical friends. 
I his was a new feature in the High School and was introduced by 
Miss \\ adlington. The judges were Miss Ryan, Miss Irvine, and 
Mr. Spafford. 

The program,was as follows: 


1. Piano Solo...Lucille Rounds 

2. the Divine Right of Kings.Ernestine Adams 













3. Italy and the Great War.Marion Hiinie 

4. Russia’s Awakening.John Power 

5. V iolin Solo..Lydia Travers 

6. t he City Beautiful.Ruth Coburn 

/. I he American Navy...Bertha Scott 

8 The Sick Man of Europe.Marion Boulette 

9. 1 he National Problem of Poland.Bishop Edmonds 

!?‘ S °!°.Merna Bradford 

11. What is Patriotism?.Helen Pecka 

12. Conservation of Forests in California.Dorothy Poole 

! <’ Kerensky.Paul Colburn 

1 iano -olo.Alice Crandall 

lo. Announcement of the Decision of the Judges. 

The judges, because of the uniform excellence of the orations, 
found some difficulty in awarding the three honor places; but, after 
due deliberation, gave the first place to Marion Boulette, the sec¬ 
ond to Dorothy Poole, and the third to Ruth Coburn. 




























THE NUN 

First Prize Story 
Peggie Burton-—Merrie Bullen. 

Miss Miranda Perkins, more commonly called “Aunt Mirandy” 
by friends and neighbors in her home town, was traveling by 
steamer from San Diego to San Francisco. As the good ship Har¬ 
vard poked its nose around Point Lotna and headed north by north¬ 
west, Aunt Mirandy leizurely traversed the deck, settled herself 
comfortably in a steamer chair, smoothed out her simple, yet im¬ 
maculate black traveling costume, and prepared herself for a pleas¬ 
ant afternoon. She thoroughly enjoyed traveling, for, as she ex¬ 
pressed it, she “loved to be in the thick of things”, and to watch the 
noisy crowds composed of all types of human beings. She was, in 
her simple way, a student of human nature, with implicit belief in 
its inherent nobility, no matter how distorted it might at times ap¬ 
pear. A plump, middle-aged lady with a cheerful smile, eyes which 
squinted in a kindly fashion, and an odd nasal twang to her voice, 
her pecuh'arities only served to enhance her individuality. Her chief 
source of income was a ranch in Argentina, and it was business 
connected with this property which had necessitated the trip she 
was no taking. 

The beauty of the ocean trip along the coast of sunny Cali¬ 
fornia filled her with* delight. The ocean, here and there capped 
with foamy breakers, lay ghstening and sparkling in the golden 
glow of the afternoon sun. The rock-strewn shore was always in 
plain view, and in the background were brown fields and rugged 
foothills. But Aunt Mirandy soon turned her attention to her fel¬ 
low-travelers, most of whom sat or stood about the deck in gay 
groups, laughing and chatting. “Everyone seems to be happy to¬ 
day,” she said to herself, giving the world in general a cheery smile; 
and just then she found herself looking into a pair of dark brown 
eyes which, upon close observation, seemed the most troubled and 
sorrowful she had ever seen. They belonged to a nun of incon¬ 
spicuous appearance sitting nearby in a quiet corner. “Dear me, 
Suz!” she exclaimed. “That Nun certainly does look worried—I 
wish they wouldn’t swath their heads up so, Td like to see the rest 
of that woman’s face.” The afternoon passed swiftly, and as the 
shadows of dusk began to fall. Aunt Mirandy made her way to 
her stateroom. At her door she paused, for she saw the angular 
figure of the nun approaching the stateroom next her’s. “Well, 
well! So we are neighbors!” exclaimed the sociable Miss Perkins. 
“These rooms aren’t very large, but they’re mighty cosy, don’t you 
think so? Let’s go down to supper together, shall we? There, I 
suppose I should say dinner when I am away from home, but I 
never was much of a hand to put on ‘airs’.” The silent, awkward 
Sister proved very puzzling to cheerful Aunt Mirandy. Finding her 
still wrapped in impenetrable gloom after a hearty meal, she de¬ 
cided to retire, and accordingly was soon in her berth snoring 
peacefully. 











Arising very early the next morning, the estimable Miss Per¬ 
kins decided to take a stroll about the deck before breakfast. She 
softly opened her state room door and stepped out, glancing care¬ 
lessly about her, then suddenly her gaze became fixed. Through a 
narrow curtained window she obtained a back view of the black 
robed figure of the nun—but the head was uncovered, and it was 
the shaved head of a convict. The man slowly turned to the win¬ 
dow, saw her, and started violently. He hastily disappeared from 
view, but not before she had caught the look of bitter dispair in 
his eyes. An escaping convict; Aunt Mirandy’s first impulse, as 
that of any law-abiding citizen naturally would be, was to report 
him immediately. But this woman was not only a law-abiding 
citizen she was a keen observer and a careful thinker. She re¬ 
membered the expression in the man’s eyes, and concluded that, 
whatever he might have done, he was not essentially wicked or 
vicious in character. Re-entering her stateroom, she sat down and 
carefully considered the matter. Supposing the man were really 
repentent, and eager for another chance in the world, had he a right 
to escape from imprisonment, and so cheat justice? Would he, as 
a fugitive, have any chance at all to make good? But then, would 
the world give him any more of a chance if he should not enter it 
until after serving his full term? Would not the harsh, uncharitable 
woild forever regard him, a jailbird, with suspicion and distrust? 
If he were ready now for better things, would further association 
with hardened criminals in a dreary, desolate prison make him more 
ready? Aunt Mirandy thought not. It would more likelv deaden 
Ins better nature, and make him bitter and hopeless. 

Rising hastily, she went out and knocked softly on his state- 
room door. Receiving no response, she attempted to open the door, 
and did so easily, for, knowing it would be useless to resist capture’ 
the convict had not locked it. He gazed at her dully as she en¬ 
tered. “I know you are not really bad,” she said kindly, “and I 
want „you to tell me all about it—how you got into trouble, won’t 
you , J 1 lie man had been on a nervous tension for so long that the 
sudden shattering of his desperate hope of freedom had left him 
somewhat stupified. "I—1 was fool enough to hope 1 could o-et 
away from that infernal hole,” he mumbled. The expression on his 
dark, handsome, and rather youthful countenance was one of ex¬ 
treme bitterness. He was a tempermental, impulsive fellow, not a 
particularly strong character, but with a real spark of manhood 
gleaming in Ins dark eyes. In a moment of weakness he had 
yielded to an overpowering temptation. He was convicted of em¬ 
bezzlement and sentenced to fifteen years of imprisonment. He had 
served five years of Ins term, when, driven by an intense desire to 
cease merely to exist and to really live—and live rightly, as he now 
believed he was capable of doing, he had attempted and so far suc- 
cesstully achieved an escape. He felt himself justified in doing 
this because he did not believe that the world would give him anv 
greater opportunity to make good at the expiration of his term 
than he would have as a fugitive from justice, ten years before that 
time. Having ascertained these facts, Aunt Mirandy decided that 







she had great need of another workman on her ranch in Argentina 
and proposed that on arriving in San Francisco the man embark on 
the first steamer bound for South America. This settled, the nun 
and her new friend hastily repaired to the dining salon for a late 
breakfast. 

About an hour before the boat arrived at San Francisco, one 
of the ship’s officers approached Aunt Mirandy as she was sunning 
herself on deck and entered into conversation with her. Finally he 
said, “By the way, I noticed you had breakfast with that queer look¬ 
ing nun we have on board, lady. Is she a friend of yours, or just a 
casual acquaintance?” The man watched her very "keenly, but she 
was on her guard. She determined to gather all the information 
possible as to what he suspected and replied that the nun was only 
a chance acquaintance whom she admitted to be somewhat peculiar. 
“Well, you want to be careful,” the officer replied. “I have my 
doubts about that person being a nun, or even a woman—too blamed 
clumsy for a woman, according to my way of thinking. I’ve sent 
word ahead by wireless for a detective to be on the wharf when the 
boat lands, to follow her up.” This information did not daunt the 
resourceful Aunt Mirandy. When she descended the gangplank 
and hurried through the crowd on the wharf in San Francisco she 
was not accompanied by a nun, but by a heavily veiled lady at¬ 
tired in one of her own dark serge traveling costumes. 

About a month later Miss Miranda Perkins, seated in a com¬ 
fortable wicker “rocker” on the little vine-covered veranda of her 
modest home, opened a letter postmarked “Argentina” and read 
that her new work hand had arrived safely, was doing well, and was 
deeply, unutterably grateful to her for giving him his chance. Her 
round, pleasant face beaming with satisfaction, she heaved a sigh 
of relief. “I knew he had it in him!” she exclaimed. “As sure as 
you’re alive, Mirandy Perkins, that nun will make a man of him¬ 
self yet!” 









MURIEL’S COUSIN BOB 

Second Prize Story. 

By “Rosalind Shakespear* “Ernestine Adams 

A typical Southern California day was drawing to a close as 
the two girls stood on the sidewalk discussing those momentous 
questions which occupy the thoughts of a high school girl of seven¬ 
teen. Muriel, who had been weeding the cabbages in her “war 
garden”, straightened up and leaned on her hoe as she saw her two 
school mates passing the yard. 

“Well, it’s about time you girls gave me a chance to talk to 
you,” she began with a determined air, after returning their greet¬ 
ing, “and you might as well make up your minds to camp right here 
until I speak my mind. What I want to say is that your conduct is 
simply idiotic. You ought to be turned across your mother's knee 
and spanked good!” She paused a moment and then continued, 
“When this war began 1 had no idea that it would have such a 
disastrous effect as to make all you girls go crazy over the uniform. 
Oh, you know what I mean! You won't look at anyone except a 
soldier or a sailor any more. Why, only last week, in Economics 
class Mr. Chester had to call you down for gawking out of the 
windows at those soldiers who were drilling the Grammar school 
boys. Last Sunday afternoon as I was going past your house, you, 
Jean, and that long-legged soldier from Imperial Beach—and neither 
of you have any more voice than a tom-cat—were banging the 
piano and yelping out the chorus of 'Over There’. I almost died. 
Why the way girls go nutty over the soldiers is even being ridi¬ 
culed in the papers.” She handed Margaret a clipping as evidence. 

“Is that all?” asked Margaret haughtily. 

“It is, have I made myself quite clear?” 

“Quite,” replied Margaret. “As to my being crazy over the 
uniform, that is a base falsehood. I am not crazy over it. I merely 
admire it. It ’’s very artistic. And, besides, there are just as many 
nice bo}'S in uniform as out of it, and more, too. Ell make friends 
with whom I please. See?” 

“Oh well, if you want to make a fool of yourself, do it! I don’t 
care.” And Muriel turned again to her hoeing. 

The following afternoon Muriel had an appointment with her 
dentist. After the ordeal was over, she walked up to Fifth and 
Broadway to wait for the street car. 

As the people of San Diego and vicinity had been requested to 
invite sailors or soldiers to their homes for Thanksgiving dinner 
last year, Muriel’s parents, being patriotic Americans, had enter¬ 
tained an “awfully nice” (as Muriel would say) young soldier from 
Balboa Park on that day. So, notwithstanding her lecture to Mar¬ 
garet and Jean, it was not surprising that Muriel should have been 
very glad to see Corporal Jimmie McDonald when she met him on 
the street as she was waiting for her car. They stood together on 
the sidewalk and talked, until the car came, and he promised to 






conic out and sec Muriel act in the Student Body Play the next 
Saturday evening. 

It was not until Muriel had taken leave of Corporal Jimmie 
and found a seat in the street car that she discovered Margaret 
Lord and Jean Winters on the same car. 

“Well. Muriel/' began Jean with an aggravating grin, “who s 
the stalwart son of Mars?" 

“1 congratulate you on your artistic taste, Muriel, said Mar¬ 
garet, enthusiastically, “your soldier lad looks like he had stepped 
out of a recruiting poster. You must introduce us." 

“You won’t look at anyone but a soldier. Now's who's crazy 
about the uniform, eh?" 

Muriel regarded her friends with a pitying smile, “Does one 
have to be ‘crazy’ about something in order to stand on a street cor¬ 
ner talk’ng to one’s own relatives? That is my cousin Bob who 
was sent to Camp Kearny after he enbsted." 

“Oh!" sa’d Jean, cpiite crestfallen. On the way home, Muriel 
favored the. g ; rls with an account of “Bob’s" character and past life 
that would have made Mr. McDonald’s hair stand on end if he 
could have heard it, and she promised to introduce him to them on 
Saturday even ng when he came to see the play. 

When Muriel’s mother paid a visit to Mrs. Lord the next after¬ 
noon, Mrs. Lord asked, “Who, in Heaven's name, is Muriel’s cousin 
Boh? Aiariraret will talk of nothing else. She and Jean appear to 
be quite crazy over him. He is evidently some sort of hero." 

“That’s strange," said Muriel’s mother, looking puzzled, “be¬ 
cause the only cousin Bob Muriel has is my sister Alice’s baby, 
and he s just three weeks old." 

“Thee must be s >me mistake," said Mrs. Lord. When, a 
mom-lit later, Margaret came in aid described “Bob", Muriel's 
mother identTied Corporal McDonald. Maigaret, in high indigna¬ 
tion. ran out to tell Jean of the way Muriel had deceived them. 

The next morning when the three g’rls met in the corridor of 
the school building, Jean asked Muriel this riddle: “Muriel, if a 
three weeks old baby can't 1 fe a rifle, how could vour cousin Bob 
have joined the army?" 

“My cousin Bob—?" cr’cd Muriel, with the familiar trapped 
gaze of one who realizes that the game is up. 

“Yes, vour cousin Bob," sa’d Margaret. “You gave us his life 
h’st >1 v on the car the other day. you ought to know who he is. Say, 
isn’t it awful the way some girls go crazy over the uniform?" She 
was imoobte enough to laugh at Muriel’s reddening face. 

The buzzer rang loudly, but Jean could ndt forbear a narthig 
shot. “D >es one have to be crazy about something," said she, “to 
talk to one’s own relatives? Especially when they are only three 
weeks old !’’ 

Muriel paused, gathered up her books, gave her erstwhile 
friends a black scowl, then abandoned all the dignity that was hers 
as a . emor .n i igh Who >\, and hissed, “Oh, shut up!” 







REFORMING A SOLDIER, B’Gosh. 

Third Prize Story. 

Mary Poe ton 
Maryanna Jenkins, '18. 

“lie has wit, you know, but with wit like that you must have 
judgment.” This from Private Ritchie, bunkie of Red Magee, of 
whom he was speaking. “Why, the things that kid has done since 
he struck camp are enough to kill one of those heathen mules over 
at the Remount Station.” 

“Uh-huh,” said another fellow. “Remember when they put a 
fence around the measlies at the hospital, and he stuck up a sign, 
‘Don’t Peed or "Pease the Animals’? That’s Red all over.” 

“What’s Red all over?” asked that person as he stumbled over 
the four legs and reached his cot. “Here 1 am, if you’ve got any¬ 
thing to say . Gosh, you oughta been down to the *Y’ this after¬ 
noon. Sawyer, the Y. M. C. A. man in charge, had that everlasting 
phonograph going. 1 got tired of hearing it play Waikikiki, or 
whatever you call it, so 1 fixed it. Oh Boy! but \ fixed it! You 
know that little round thing inside those cylinder records? Well, 
I cut it out and slipped the record on backwards. Sawyer came in 
and started it going. Say, have you ever heard one of those things 
play the amen first? Gosh! It sounds funny.” 

“It probably did, Red, but you’ll catch your never-get-ever some 
of these days doing such things.” 

“Well, that'll be my funeral, old sport. Horray! there’s the mess- 
call !” 

“Say, Ritchie,” said Red, after he had finished his corned beef and 
potatoes, and had started on the pie, “Y’know that girl of mine down 
to San Diego?” 

“I know of her,” said Ritchie dryly, “you talk of nothing else 
half the time.” 

“Well, somebody’s been peaching on me: she’s sent me a let¬ 
ter saying she won’t have anything more to do with me till I reform. 
.She’s learned of the time I stuffed orange peel in the bugler’s agony 
pipe, because he gets us up an hour and a half too soon in the 
morning. She said it was disgraceful, and I’ll never have any 
chance for promotion. Gosh, Pd like to get hold of the fellow who 
peached on me. And she knows about the time I loosened the 
Major’s tent-ropes just before the big blow. Gosh! remember how 
it looked; puffed up like a balloon and then came down like a pan¬ 
cake gone wrong.” 

“And she says I've got to stop saying Gosh. Y’know Ritchie, 
sometimes I wonder why 1 bother about trying to reform, anyhow. 
Gosh is an awful expressive word and I wouldn’ta missed the 
Major’s face when I helped him from under his tent, for anything. 
But then, she sure is a peach. Gosh, I’d do anything for her.” 

The next morning Red hailed his friend joyfully. “Hev, Ritchie, 
come here a minute. I’ve got something to tell you. I’m ordered 






to report to the Major, as orderly, tomorrow morning! That means 
ten dollars more a month, with no drill, and think of my girl; I 
guess that’ll fetch her. If only I don’t make a fool break and spoil 
it all. Honest, Ritchie, when I think of something funny to do, I 
just can’t help doing it. Well, here’s luck to myself.” 

Private Magee, Co. E, 16th Infantry, red-headed and Irish, 
stepped into the Major’s office, saluted smartly and stood at atten¬ 
tion. An impish poem danced across his mind, and he had an irre¬ 
pressible desire to see its effect upon his superior officer. So with 
an undeniable emphasis recited: 

“I’m Private Magee 
From Company E, 

Of the 160th Infantree, 

Come to report as orderlee.” 

The duty sergeant by the door gasped. To report to the Major 
in such a fashion was distinctly outside the Army Regulations. As 
for the Major himself, he tried to look stern, but a twinkle in his 
steel blue eyes betrayed that if his name were not Pat, or Mike, he 
had sympathies in that direction. However discipline must be 
maintained, and so, “Very well, Private Magree. On return to 
quarters, consult by-law 217, subsection D, on address to superior 
officers. Report as orderly at 2 :30.” 

“Gosh,” ejaculated Red, when out of the office. “Oh, Gosh! 
Say I do like a sport. I thought for a minute he was going to give 
me the go-by, but I did want to see how he’d take it.” 

Five minutes later a dusty, excited, red-headed private rushed 
to the nearest Y. M. C. A. and sent a characteristic message. “Dear 
Marie. Appointed orderly to Major. Visiting day Saturday, come. 
Hooray. Red.” 

“Say, Ritchie, I’m appointed orderly, and Marie is coming to 
visit camp Saturday. Gosh, talk about good luck ; I’ve got it sure.” 

“Here’s my tent, Marie. This is my cot and there’s Ritchie’s, 
the fellow I’ve told you so much about. I remember the night he 
came; he got transferred from Company F and we gave him a re¬ 
ception. Put stones in his bed and fixed a pail of water overhead 
in the dark so he’d tip it over on himself when he jumped into bed, 
he did it; all right. Gosh! er- My! but we laughed. He’s a good 
sport, though, and we get along fine! 

“Say, listen, Marie, you don’t really mean what you said in 
that letter do you? Honest, I’m trying to reform and I could do it 
lots better if you’d help too. Gosh ! oh-er-, I mean it’s 3 :30 now, 
we’ll have to hurry if you’re going to make that train.” 

Twenty minutes later Red stood alone watching the train fade 
into the distance. Pie eyes were shining and his heart tingling at 
the farewell. For Marie had promised to “help too” and his cup 
of Joy seemed to be running over. “Gosh !” said Red to the blue 
sky and sunshine, “Er-I mean Gee, but it’s a pretty good old world 
to live in, after all.” 







THERE 

Alice Crandall, T8. 


W here the sun's first rays are tinging all the heavens with their 
glory, 

Where the phoebe’s plaintive note is faint but sweet, 

Where the plashing of the stream is heard outside my open window, 
Where there is no noise of traffic in the street; 

Where the night-hawk still is soaring, 

And the gray dove sounds his mourning, 

In the first light of the dawning, 

Would I be! 

Where the lazy bees are droning o’er the tiny, white sage blossoms, 
Where the boughs are swaying gently to and fro, 

Where the scent of all the flowers calls the humming bird to sweet¬ 
ness, 

Where the breezes through the oaks so softly blow; 

Where the oriole is trilling, 

And the scarlet groosbeak thrilling 
In the warm light of the morning, 

Could you be! 

W here the shadows now are darkening on the hill-sides, in the 
hollows. 

Where the fallen leaves are rustling soft and low, 

Where the chirping of the crickets sounds in noisy, friendly chatter, 
Where the water glisten brightly in the glow; 

\Vhere the quail is shrilly whistling, 

And the owl is softly “To-woo”-ing 
In the faint light of the evening, 

Might we be! 
















DEBATING 

National City High School has won the county championship 
in debating for three consecutive years and now the cup is ours. 
National has been doubly fortunate in having both excellent ma¬ 
terial and an excellent trainer, Mr. Seymour. Although the cham¬ 
pions will graduate in June, we hope that their equals may be found 
next year. Of course this is expecting a great deal, but, if Mr. 
Sevmour is here, as we all hope he will be and there is any material 
to work with, we feel certain that he will produce another cham¬ 
pionship team. 

Coronado. El Cajon, the Army and Navy Academy and Escon¬ 
dido have all dro >ped out of the league; thus National has but one 
opponent—San Diego. 

On January 21, 1918, National debated with San Diego for the 
county championship.. The subject for debate was: Resolved that 
the State of California should enact legislation providing for a 
minimum wage law for men, women and children. National up¬ 
held the negative and San Diego the affirmative. The line-up was 
as follows: Affirmative, Misses Sevenoaks and Parmateer; negative, 
Mr. RiggD and Miss Poole. 

National won with the score of 2 to 1. The debate was intended 
to be double; but one member of San Diego’s negative team being 
afflicted w’th “Liberty measl s” at the last moment, they forfeited 
that half of the del'ate to us. 








JUNIOR RED CROSS 

The Junior Reel Cross was organized in the High School in 
December and soon after organization, won the Red Cross Honor 
Certificate for one hundred per cent membership. 

An Executive Board was elected by the Student Body, con¬ 
sisting of the following members: 

Chairman, Mr. Seymour. 

Vice-Chairman, Alice Crandall. 

Secretary, Lucille Rounds. 

Treasurer, Mr. Frampton. 

Member of Board, Raul Coburn. 

.Salvage Committee, Frances Frost, Harold Smith, Gilbert Fritz. 

Publicity Manager, Mary Poeton. 

A Red Cross Sewing and Knitting class, which meets once a 
week was organized under the direction of the Domestic Science 
Department and members of the Faculty. 

The following funds have been raised through different High 
School activities or donated bv organizations to the Red Cross: 


Candy Sale—Freshman and Junior Classes.$ 7.00 

Boy Scouts—Donation. 14.23 

Salvage . 8.75 

Donation—Proceeds of dance given by Jazz Orchestra 6.00 

Silver Tea—Given by girls of H. S at P. T. A. 9.10 

Carnival—Dom. Sci., Man. Train., and Music Dept. 63.95 

Tag Day . 15.00 


Total .$124.03 


The Sewing and Knitting Class have contributed twenty-three 
sweaters, four pair of wristlets, twenty-four garments for Belgian 
Relief and have Hospital and Relief garments under construction. 
A Knitting Squad and Sewing Class is being organized to co-oper¬ 
ate with the P. T. A. thru the vacation months. 

Our Red Cross is yet both young in efforts and organization, 
but we trust, as we advance in age, to become one of the most help¬ 
ful members of this great family and a more ardent co-worker and 
supporter of Our Mother of All Nations, the Red Cross. 



AGRICULTURE CLUB 

The Agriculture Club of this year is the largest club of its kind 
ever organized in tlvs school. The need of food products by the 
rat on has aroused the patriotic spirit in the members of this or¬ 
ganization and a live club has been the result. 

No prizes are to be awarded this year, therefore much credit 
is to be bestowed on those who have enlisted to help Uncle Sam 
win the war. 

Beans and potatoes are the popular crops in the club, while 
corn, cabbage, and pigs are minor activities. 
















THE CLEF CLUB 

During September, 1917, several kindred spirits, musically bent, 
met to have an evening of pleasure. After thus torturing the neigh¬ 
bors, the idea of forming a club among the High School students 
originated in the brain of one Forrest Raymond. Xo sooner thought 
of, than carried out.—in the form of asking our principal's consent 
and advice. Receiving these, a committee gaily started out to draw 
up a constitution, which it behooves all dignified bodies to possess, 
and officers were elected for the first semester, Thus came into 
being the Clef Club of National C’ty High School. 

Since then, unless prevented by extraordinary circumstances, 
the Clef Club has met three Fridays during the month, in the music 









room, and has thoroughly enjoyed these “sings”. The orchestra 
has done its part, also; and games have usually closed the evenings. 

ie dues of ten cents per month have been smilingly paid, for the 
evenings have been worth the price. Besides, a most novel camou- 
Hage J^ a . rty was g' ven f° r tlie singers on the evening of February 14. 

I his year’s members, many of whom graduate in June, leave 
their smcerest best wishes to those who will return next year and 
earnestly desire that the Clef Club continue as one of the institu¬ 
tions of our High School. The officers of the club are: 

President. Bishop Edmonds; Vice-President, Joseph Gross- 
man ; secretary- Treasurer, William Vietti; Sergeant-at-Arms For¬ 
rest Raymond. The members of the Clef Club take this opportunity 
to thank Miss Gehrkens, the director, for her untiring efforts in 
making this organization a great success. 


GIRLS’ LETTER CLUB 

Elizabeth La Rue, ’18. 

1 his year a club was organized by all the girls of the Hi«ii 
- ciool who have been awarded a letter for participation in the 
Deba°fn CtlVItleS; " aniCly ’ Basketba11 ’ Indoor Baseball, Tennis and 

Ilie officers who were elected for the year were- President 
Elizabeth La Rue; Vice-President, Orrell Blaine; Secretary-Treas¬ 
urer, Vivian Bradley. It was decided that the name of the or¬ 
ganization should be “Girls’ Letter Club”. 

I he aim of the society is to encourage interest and spirit in the 
affairs of the school, and especially to arouse enthusiasm in ath¬ 
letics, not only of the girls, but of the boys as well. 

of th? , X ; n r ber /. a , v , auc!evlIle sbovv was attempted by the girls 

ef for t 15 ’ >y Ch the nCat Sum of $ 17 - 00 was realized as a nest 
e §g i° r the treasury. 

hail t 1)ea ^ 11 ® u PP cr at La Jolla was given to the hoys of the foot¬ 
ball team m January which was attended by about thirty oeoole 
a of whom, if one were to judge from appearances, enjoyed' them¬ 
selves to the fullest extent. ' 

\\ ithout doubt, this club, although small in the beginning will 
increase, not only in numbers, but in achievements as well and it 

,s b f Ie Y ed , tbat m the near future this organization will ins ire 
greater loyalty to girls’athletics. on win inspire 


Getting Old. 

A teacher trying to induce her pupils to improve in writing 
1 have been trying to improve my writing ever since I was 

yeaSoR” ^ ^ ” 0t Speak clear,y and mcant ei g ht or nine) 
A very excited student: 

For goodness sake, how old are you now ?” 














THE HONOR SCHOLARSHIP SOCIETY 


□ns year, upon recommendation of the Faculty and of the 
Executive Committee, an Honor Scholarship Society" with a con¬ 
stitution similar to the Scholarship Society of the Long Beach High 
School, was organized in the National City High School. The pur¬ 
pose of the organization is “to foster a higher standard of scholar¬ 
ship and all round attainment on the part of the students”. In 
order to accomplish this purpose, membership in the society for any 
cp.ai tei is based upon the securing of 10 points bv scholarship and 
outside activities in the preceding quarter. (Only 9 points are re¬ 
quired for the Freshmen.) The members of the present Senior 
class who have succeeded in maintaining membership in the So¬ 
ciety tor nine quarters, at least two of which must have been in the 
Senior year, will receive a special Honor Scholarship Seal, upon 
graduation. For the graduate of 1919, membership for ten quarters 
will be required; for 1920, eleven quarters, and for 1921, twelve 
quarters t mce this scholarship plan has but this year been adopted 
the standard lias been arranged on a sliding scale, reaching the ulti¬ 
mate requirement of twelve quarters, three years from now, with 
the present Freshman class. 

In the gaining of points, a "I” grade counts three points, and 
d i f> la . one point, in a unit subject; a "I” counting one and 
one-hah points and a "II" one-half point, in a half unit subject. An 
additional pent is awarded to anyone who does not fall below “II” 
m any subject. Of the total of 10 or 9 points required, at least 7 
must be for scholarship and the additional points may be secured 
by participation in school activities, such as athletics, dramatics, or 
inter-scholastic debating. Points are given, also, to those contribut¬ 
ing prize stones, poems, or illustrations for the “Red and Gray”, 
winning special commerc.al contests, or performing some conspicu- 
ous student Body service. 






















A growing interest has been shown in this new society. The 
first quarter, 14 students made their standing; the second quarter, 
24; the third quarter, 27. Unfortunately, this must go to press be¬ 
fore the fourth quarterly record can be compiled. The advantage 
conferred by outside activities is evidenced by the fact that seven 
of the twenty-seven who attained the standard during the third 
quarter were enabled to do so by participating in such outside 
activities. 

The following is the list of students who have been members 
of the society this year (exclusive of the fourth quarter). The num¬ 
eral following each name indicates the number of quarters made 
this year. The stars indicate those Seniors who will receive the 
Honor Scholarship Seal: 

Ernestine Adams, 1 
Lester Allen, 1 
Edward Amos, 2 
Merrie Bullen, 3* 

Alice Crandall. 2* 

Frank Chase, 3 
Ruth Coburn, 1 
Sarah Crosby, 1 
Pearl Duyore, 2 
Ruby Duyore, 1* 

Clark Edmonds, 1 
Theodore Erickson, 2 
James Hamilton, 1 
Muriel Hampton, 1 
Louis Hanchett, 2 
Marie Howard, 1 
Virginia Howard, 2 
Mildred Hughey, 2 


Marion Hunie, 2 
Louis Knarr, 1 
Adele Ogden, 3 
Robert Ogden. 1 
Helen Peterman, 3 
Edward Rider, 3* 
Gladys Riggle, 3 
Lucille Rounds, 3* 
Mary Belle Saltmarsh, 2 
Homer Shantz, 1 
Dorothy Soper, 2 
Welbourne Thompson, 1 
Mable Tweed, 1 
Victor Vietti, 3* 

Joseph Vurgason, 2 
Harry Wade, 1 
Joan Wilkinson, 1 










FOOTBALL 


When school opened last fall, the football fans began to look 
forward with much enthusiasm to the coming football season. The 
foundation of the team was laid at a meeting held early in the year 
in the Manual 1 raining building. Thirty-five ambitious candidates 
appeared at this meeting, and the interest that was displayed for 
the game led many to predict a successful season. Mr.' Virgil 
Frampton, the coach, after securing a few more candidates, soon 
rounded into shape a team that should have licked every other team 
in the county if it had not been for the jinx that seems to follow 
National in her athletic career and for the loss to the team of sev¬ 
eral players during the season. Harold Smith, one of the most 
renowned gnd.ron gladiators in the county, was captain, and Joseph 
Grossman was manager. 

If National did not have all the success in the world, it is no 
fault of her football team; and those who know and like the game 
realize that its results and benefits are more far reaching than the 
score board. 

The county league included five schools, The Army and Navy 
Academy, San Diego, Coronado, Escondido and National. 

, a „ N - C J S - y s - Ar , m J and Navy—at Army and Navy, Oct. 13, 
1917, 14-7: I he A. and N. eleven outweighed National, and proved 
itself dangerous by scoring first down three minutes after the game 
started, but by the end of the first quarter National had the ball on 
the foes three yard line and Smith carried it over in the second 
quarter. I hen in the third quarter another touchdown was scored 
and a goal kicked. In the beginning of the fourth quarter it sud- 































denfy began to ra r n, and the two teams floundered around in the 
mud, making little gams of two and three yards until the whistle 
blew. Coach Frampton’s men were given much praise, even by 
the A, and N. supporters, for the way they played football. 

N. C, H. S. vs. San D’e^a—at National City, Oct. 19—0-12, 
When the San' Diego Conference game was played, there was 
a good deal o£ trouble, for which, however, National does fffrt feel 
responsible. Several of the National players were so badly injured 
that they were unable to play any more football for the rest df the 
season, and this vvas a severe handicap to the team. The men 
wanted to play the game to a finish, but Coach Framoton refused 
to allow it, and the 'game was called off at the end of the third - 
quarter. 

N. C. H. C. vs. Coronado—at Coronado, Oct. 27—0-105. As a 

result of the San Diego game National was forced to send the sec¬ 
ond team to,meet the Coronadoans. Our inexperienced second team 
battled gamely but in vain, as Coronado had put her best team 
into the field and outweighed the National eleven several pounds 
to the man. 

N. C. H. S. vs. Escondido—at National City Nov. 2—6-12. This 
game should have been won hands down. Perhaps we had too 
much confidence, or perhaps it was the jinx still following us. The 
game was loosely played, neither team being able to get down to 
business. The National gridders had the edge all around the Grape 
Growers but were never able to get started just at the psychological 
moment. In the second quarter, Hamilton, by a pretty play, carried 
the pigskin over the line and tied the score. In the first part of the 










second half Escondido scored a touchdown by a fumble on Nation- 
al s part. Smith came back into the lineup in the last half and nut 
new hte in the fellows; the ball was carried to the opponents’ five 
va’-d line several tunes, but cruel fate was against us: and the fel¬ 
lows could get no further. 



GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 

Although heretofore girl’s basketball has been the popular 
sport this year a great many misfortunes seemed to have caused a 
lack of spirit, not only in the team, but in the whole Student Body 
of our own and other schools. Nevertheless, Coach Irvine, with 
the support of Manager Ber.ha Scott and Ca >tain Lottie Hotik had 
the first practice of the season, Sept. 18. ’17. 

We played only one game tins season, but the team was in fine 
condition and the pep that was put into tins contest was almost 
sufficient to make up for those forfeited to us. 

Line-up. 

Bertha Scott.Forward 

Marion Boulette. Forward 

Elizabeth La Rue. Forward (sub.) 

Margaret Kellogg .Forward (sub.) 

Kathryn Coburn .Jumping Center 

Lottie flouk. Side Center 

Ruby. Duyore .Center (sub.) 

Alabel H weed . f llLnrr i 

i t i.,_ 4 .. cl 























Ruth Wilfley.,,.Guard 

Rita Hamann .Guard 

Schedule. 

Game Played: Games Forfeited: 

Ramona—13 Escondido, 

vs. Fallbrook. 

National—26 El Cajon. 

San Diego. 

Capt. Lottie Houk has played side center on the team for four 
years and I think we all agree that next year it will be difficult to 
find someone to take her place and play as she has. Mgr. Bertha 
Scott, forward for two years and crack goal shooter, and her sup¬ 
porter, Marion Boulette, formed a combination hard to beat. Mabel 
Tweed, guard for three years, and Ruth Wilfley, two years' guard, 
are able to hold their own on the team. The other five girls on the 
team are mostly first year material; but, with the work they have 
shown themselves capable of doing, the team will be a winning 
one next year. 

**&&&&* 



BOYS' BASKETBALL 

The Basketball season at National High was a big success this 
year. Although we didn't go over the top in finances, the spirit of 
the team and the way the schedule was played off caused a grand 
success. In none of the games was a man disqualified for unsports¬ 
manlike conduct and the cooperation and team work of the local 


















team was unsurpassed by any team representing National for years 
past. 

At the beginning of the season in order to arouse enthusiasm 
and get a large squad out for practice, an inter-class schedule of 
games was drawn up and played. The result was better than ex¬ 
pected because it gave the fellows a little practice before the grind 
on the varsity and the coach a line on his material. 

1 he first night of practice saw about twelve or thirteen men 
out to make the team. There was hardly an evening when it was 
not possible to get a second team together to play the first in a 
practice game. Team practice began only a week before the first 
game, which was with Coronado at National City. 

The weather was ideal for a basketball game. A light mist fell 
most of the time and the fellows were in the best of condition. 
The first three or four minutes of play proved to be most favorable 
f° Coronado. But this was not destined to last long; for, soon, 
\ ietti, for the locals, began shooting baskets just as fast as he re¬ 
ceived the ball. 1 he signals were worked so well that many times 
a play would be run off and a basket made, Coronado not even 
touching the ball. Down at the defensive end of the field, little 
Joe V urgason would dart out from behind a fellow twice his size 
and take the ball right away from him, time and again. This work 
kept the Dali up at National’s end of the court most of the time. 
Although \ ietti pocketed the most baskets, Vurgason starred with 
his individual guard playing. The score was 41 to 17 in favor of 
National. 

For the second game of the season, National journeyed to El 
Cajon to play the grape growers. The trip was uneventful and 
except for the excitement of the ride we were in good condition. 
We soon found that we were up against a hard proposition because 
the opposing team used short passes altogether and they were fast, 
too. ^ Not being used to this style of playing, we were all at sea for 
the first few minutes of play but soon hit the bottom and began to 
rise. At the end of the half the locals were ahead by a sconT of 17 
to 13. Between halves we talked it up and came back with the 
determination to win, and so to the tune of 24 to 20 the closest 
game of the season ended. 

1 he next game we played at home against Fallbrook. Al¬ 
though we brought home the bacon, we’ll have to hand it to them 
for their spirit. They were especially handicapped, having no one 
to practice against up in their neck of the woods. The dav was hot 
and the score was 27 to 10 in our favor. 

Now comes another journey for the home team, but this was 
not uneventful. There were five machines as the girls’ team was 
to play also. About 1 :30 p. m., we made ourselves "at home at the 
foot of Schumann-Heink’s mountain and proceeded to eat our lunch 
W e had blown out three tires, used up all the material we had for 
repairs, and had to wait for more to come from town. We finally 
arrived in Ramona at about 3 :00 with no further tire trouble. The 
game was Vj uc gin ai Z :oU. \v e went on to the field, a pretty tired 
bunch of fellows to play basketball. We played a hard game; but 







the jinx was against us and we were defeated, 15 to 26. “A la 
Ramona.” 

The next page I turn, while looking over the score book, I see 
is wrinkled and blurred as though someone in deep sorrow had 
shed many tears thereon. But, no, that is not the cause. 1 he 
reason is because the helpless little book was exposed to J. Pluvius 
one afternoon for forty minutes at a basketball game between the 
Army and Navy Academy and National High. At the game 
“There was mud, mud, all kinds of mud, 

Mud from their feet to their head, 

Mud, mud. clay, ’dobc mud, 

Mud that was grey, brown, and red.” 

The game was scheduled rain or shine and it rained—but Na¬ 
tional shone. The game went very smoothly, in fact, so smoothly 
tha'; it ke :t both teams busy picking themselves up out of the 
“mud”. There wasn’t a man on the team who didn’t know just 
exactly how long the court was, in units of his own length, having 
measured it off to his own satisfaction. At the beginning of the 
seten 1 half, the rain ceased and the teams retired to a gravel court. 
Tile game, here did not go quite so raoidly, and had fewer ups and 
downs. After the score book had been duly dried and.pressed, it 
was found that'‘National had won 1 y a score of 16 to 11. 

The last game of the season was with ban Diego at ban Diego. 
There isn’t much to say about it exccot that their men, all but one, 
were an- latge as our largest man, and we were out-played. Ham¬ 
ilton mar:id o:i the defensive for Nat : onal. The score was 60 to 11. 
ban Diego getting the large end of the horn. 

The pros >ects for a team next year are bright as three first 
team men this year are Juniors and two a’*e So )homores. Although 
one or two of these were substitutes, they have the makings of 
basket 1 all players and National should come back strong next 
year. following V- the lneup: Vurgason. Cant., guard; Vietti, 
forward; Rcqua and C. Edmonds, alternate forwards,; Hamilton, 
Mgr., guard; Colburn, center; Crandall, sub center; Gammon, sub 
guard; Klein, sub forward. 







BASEBALL 


National City vs. San Diego, at San Diego, April 5, ’18. 

National City's first league game was with San Diego. Na¬ 
tional made all of her runs in the third inning, when Praul became 
wild and hit two batters. Requa came through with a single and 
Dodge crossed tlie plate. Austin then crashed a double to left 
center and Brainard and Hamilton scored. San Diego made her 
runs in the third, fourth, fifth, and eighth. Errors by the outfielders 
in crucial moments were largely responsible for these runs. Requa 
redeemed his error when he made a good catch in right field during 
the third inning with men on bases. 

Sore by innings: R. H. E. 

National 0 0 0 3 0 0 0 0 3 5 5 

San Diego 00413001 9 8 2 

Batteries: National: Albrecht, Thompson, Tracy. 

San Diego: Praul and Gear. 

National vs. Coronado, at National, April 16. 

National defeated Coronado by a score of 15-2. The contest 
proved a “swat fast” for us. After the first inning Coronado was 
unable to score. National used three pitchers; all making good 
showings. Thompson started the game, but since he became a lit¬ 
tle wild, Albrecht was put in to relieve him, allowing only three 
hits in six innings. Brainard then took the box, struck out two men 
and allowed one hit. 

Score by innings: R. H. E. 

' National 0 3 3 0 0 7 1 1 15 17 2 

Coronado 20000 0 00 2 44 
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Summary—Two base hits: Dodge, Vurgason (2), Tracy. Home 
run: Dodge. Double plays: Vurgason to Brainard to Austin (2), 
C. Edmonds to Austin. Struck out, by Thompson 3, Albrecht 5, 
Brainard 2, Goodbody 2, John 3. 

National vs. Riverview, at Riverview, April 19. 

In the game with Riverview, C. Edmonds scored both runs, one 
in the sixth and one in the eighth inning, when Brainard sacrificed 
him in from third on the squeeze play. A double play from Dodge 
to Vurgason to Austin, broke up a rally in the seventh. Brainard 
relieved Albrecht in the box and retired the side without a tally. 

Score bv innings: R. H. E. 

" National 000001010 2 11 2 

Riverview 101001000 3 8 0 

National vs. El Cajon, at El Cajon, April 26, 1918. 

National played an uphill game. El Cajon scored a run in the 
first inning and held the lead until the fourth, when C. Edmonds 
reached first, stole second, and scored on B. Edmond’s single. Na¬ 
tional made another run in the sixth inning on two hits and three 
more in the eighth. Although our coach was not present, we played 
a good game. C. Edmonds featured with a most spectacular one- 
hand catch in left field. B. Edmonds also entered the lime light, 
making three hits. 

Score by innings: R. II. E. 

National 0001010 3 0 5 7 3 
El Cajon 10 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 1 10 1 

Batteries: National: Thompson, Albrecht and B. Edmonds. 
El Cajon: Vickers, Kohlor and Rosenburger. Double plays: Vurg¬ 
ason to Brainard to Austin (2), Brainard to Vurgason to Austin, C. 
Edmonds to Vurgason, C. Edmonds to Brainard. Struck out, by 
Vickers 14, Albrecht 2. 














THE ASSOCIATED STUDENT BODY 

Paul Colburn, ’19 

The A. S. B., on account of the many war activities, lias found 
it difficult to concentrate on any single effort. There have been 
many drives to raise money; such as, the Liberty Fund for Soldiers, 
the Junior Red Cross, Thrift Stamps, together with a half-dozen 
other campaigns, to which the students responded wonderfully well. 
However, in spite of this great diversity of effort, school spirit and 
enthusiasm have been keener than ever before. It is hoped next 
year to bring the student into still closer good will and team work, 
with a larger degree of student government. 

1 lie officers as elected last year at the close of school were; 
President, Harold Smith; Vice-President, Wilmeth Chapman; Sec¬ 
retary, Dbrothv Brenholtz; and Treasurer, Gilbert Kingman. As 
\\ ilmetli Chapman and Dorothy Brenholtz did not attend school 
here this year, Paul Colburn and Bertha Scott were elected to fill 
the vacancies. 


CALENDAR 

Aug. 27—School opens. Have you noticed the determination with 
which everyone has begun to study? This is evidently going 
to be the best year we’ve had at N. C. H. S. 

Aug. 28—Those poor Freshmen, everytime the first buzzer sounds, 











rush frantically from their classes. I wonder, who the Fresh* 
man boy is Miss Ryan has just gone after to inform that he 
cannot leave the study hall whenever he pleases? 

Aug. 31—When Mr. Seymour is away, the students endeavor to en¬ 
tertain themselves. Mr. Seymour, has any little bird notified 
you of the melodrama which occurred in Economics in which 
mischievous Majorie Edwards was heartlessly refused by sen¬ 
sible Louis K. ? 

Sept. 3—Labor Dav but alas! no vacation ! 

Sept. 4—The first staff meeting held. Certainly a good deal of co¬ 
operation shown. 

Sept. 5—Classes and Football organize. 

Sept. 6—Tennis people follow suit. 

Sept. 7—An overgreen Senior appears. 

Sept. 10—Admission Day, vacation, O! What fun we will have ! 

Sept. 12—Freshmen begin to tremble. How do we know? Why, 
haven’t you seen the poster? Do unto others as you would be 
done bv? . 

Sept. 13—This is certainly a lucky day because the circus is in 
town and we have an all day vacation. 

Sept. 14—Freshmen initiation. 'Little tots lost. The sophomores 
very graciously extend them an invitation to attend a paity 
that evening at the K. of P. Hall. 

Sept. 17—The Study Hall is taken for a happy hunting ground by 
Rover and his friends. First executive meeting held. 

Sept. 19—Gloom! Many of the alumni of X. C. H. S. leave for 
cantonments. 

iSept. 23—The Student Body is grieved because Miss Hofer is no 
longer a member of National’s faculty. 

Sept. 26—Misses Gerhkens and Milligan are formally introduced 
and at once win the good will of the students. 1 lave you heard 
the news? Mr. Martin announces that “the indulgent school 
board, after deliberate consideration, hereby grant that all 
Juniors and Seniors may dance. ’ (My! did you ever hear any¬ 
thing cause such a buzz?) 

Mary Poeten accompanies the economics class to the Benson 
Lumber Co. (much to our surprise until we arrived) and in¬ 
spects a box car. In the afternoon, we defeated S. D. in a 
practice Football game by a score of 12-0. 

Oct. 1—No slackers in X. C. II. S. All are cheerfully donating to 
the Liberty fund. But have you noticed how dignified and 
stately those Juniors are becoming? (Of course you know they 
have given 38'/ of the total.) Juniors are again victorious in 
electing A. S. P>. representatives. Paul Colburn, Vice-Pres., and 
Bertha Scott, Secretary. Cleff Club organized. 

Oct. 4—Soph.—Why are some of the girls craning their necks to 
get to look out of the window? Sr. iSh—. Then very confi¬ 
dentially. Didn’t you know there are soldiers on the campus? 

Oct. 5—The student body is aroused by an inspiring address by Mr. 
Frampton, but cannot forbear shouting when in the afternoon 
San Diego’s county champion prize-fighter is put off the foot- 







hall field. (Never mind the score of 18-0 in favor of S. D.— 
only a practice game.) 

Oct. 9—Whose feminine chatter is it that annoys Mr. Spafford so 
perceptibly? 

Oct. 11—Wili am Vletti offers his glim to a Freshman. We think 
■ he Af cultivating a generous disposition. 

Oct. 12—We play footfall with Pacific Peach, winning by a score 
of 14-7. No sour faces the next day in the Physics class. 

Oct. 16—School dismissed from 1 :00 to 1 :30 to hear Mr. McAdoo 
speak. 

Oct. 18-—Since when have electric lights taken to wearing tennis 

shoes? 

Oct. 19—Xati nal City plays an excellent game of football against 
S. J9. even though S. I). won by 12-0; no less spirit in National; 
but I perceive that the same look the students had the first day 
of school is reappearing. 

Oct. 26—Coronado wins in football. Too bad some of our players 
were crippled and couldn’t play. 

Nov. 1—Some housewife has lost her weapons (rolling pin and 
knife). I la ) n: husband. 1\ S. A knowing look appears on the 
face of a member of the faculty. 

Nov. 2—Escondido wins in football; but never mind we will yet 
prove ourselves true blue. 

Nov. 9—The worthy Seniors have a beach party and prove to be ef¬ 
ficient firemen. 

Nov. 16—Mr. Hush assists in organising a Junior Red Cross. In 
the evening, the Freshmen entertain the Sophomores with a 
playlet. 

Nov. 20—Girls N. Club give a vaudeville and prove themselves to 
be first class coons. 

Nov. 21—beginning of interclass basketball. An intelligent look 
appears on the faces of the Juniors. 

Nov. 27—O. long will ten great orations remember tonight and the 
untiring assistance of Miss Wadlington. Best speakers, 
mentioned in order of merit, are: Miss Roulette, Miss Poole 
and .Miss Coburn. 

Nov. 28—Never,-as long as we live, will we Juniors forget this me- 
ivoral night of the hay ride to Imperial Reach. My! but didn’t 
the siiMper taste good after the ride and for once we had enough 
to eat! 

Dec. 8—All glory to unbeatable Junior basketball team. They 
again hold the championship of the school. 

Dec. 13-14-15—Thy Juniors present the “Importance of Being 
Earnest". The most remarkable play ever produced in N. C. 
II. S.! Authority, Miss Wadlington. I wonder why Algy 
should object to Jack’s buying his ties? 

Dec. 17—Vacation for two whole week. Hurray? Why there’s no 
.question about it, no books went home. 

Jan. 2—What a relapse—school begins. 

Jan. 15—My, what’s going to happen, we are dismissed at 2:30. 

Jan.* 1&—AV-e Succeed in defeating Coronado in basketball. Score 











41-17. 

Jan. 23—We offer to postpone the debate with S. D. "Resolved that 
a minimum wage scale should be adopted for men, women and 
children”—because a member of S. D. team has the German 
measles. But F. D. forfeits, knowing she would lose. Debate, 
affirmative: Ah’ce Crandall, Wiliam Vietti. negative Dorothy 
Poole, Fred Riggle. 

Jan. 24—We are almost overwhelmed with curiosity to know the 
result of the debate. But we are confident we won. 

Jan. 25—Our predictions are correct. Grand Old National wins by 
2-1. Third year we have won. The cup is ours forever. We 
are the most intelligent in S. D. county. We are proud and 
ha >py but not conceited. The affirmative then challenges the 
negative to prove which is the better. Negative wins. Miss 
Crandall of the affirmative, however, is duly honored by being 
pronounced the best speaker. 

Feb. 1—Basketball game with El Cajon, National is again victorious 
by a score of 24-20. 

Feb. 6—Two Juniors challenge the Sophomores to a mortal combat 
on the battle field. 

Feb. 7—Miss Edwards, while Mr. Spafford's back is turned, very 
boldly offers him a lemon. But alas! Mr. Spafford, hearing 
mirthful laughs, turns around and very generously bids Miss 
Edwards to eat the lemon, saying, I hope it will pucker your 
mouth and then you can't talk so much. 

Feb. 8—1 :00 to 6:00 a. m. Who are those gallant lads endeavoring 
to start something? 8:30, Faculty: Unless all paint is cleaned 
off the premises, no Rush Day. Gracious, did you ever see 
such a dirty or industrious group? Well, we had rush day, the 
Sophomores coming out victorious. (Who is the Sophomore 
girl "who slipped one over on the Seniors in indoor”?) 

Feb. 12—Lincoln's birthday celebrated by a program and also 
notable because Mr. Seymour has uttered his unkindest word, 
word. 

Feb. 13—Yesterday is the first time in the history of N. C. H. S. 
that the students acted as men and women should in assembly. 

Feb. 15—You ought to belong to the Clef Club; they are going to 
give a camouflage party tonight. 

Feb. 16—Boys beaten in basketball at Ramona 15-26 Numberless 
cheers for the girls—score 26-13. 

Feb. 22—Vacation to see the review. But where is the review? 
For once we succeeded in celebrating Washington's birthday. 

Feb. 23—With such a date how could you expect to win a Basket¬ 
ball game? S. D. 60, N. C. 11. 

March 1-2—Minstrel presented by music department. Coon—Why 
is our editor like a violin? 

March 7—Did you ever see any mud fly like this mud fiies? Good 
work. National. Army and Navy 11, N. C. 16. 

March 15—Senior Class Day. Miss Mary Poeton with worthy 
judges proves the Seniors to be the best potato growers. 

March 25—W hat beaming faces! School closes from now on at 






3 :00 p. m. 

March 26— Faculty has passed a bill forbidding all chalk throwing; 
so ‘'cut it out”. 

April 1—My! how good it seems to go to school at 7:30 and have 
an hour more of daylight after school! 

April 4—Have you seen Strongheart? Well there're two more even¬ 
ings and you’d better go if you haven’t. 

April 5—Beauty spots, flashy socks, brilliant ties, Irish style of 
dressing hair, Red Cross, “X. Club”, Agricultural Club, Clef 
Club, Scholarships Society, Boy Scouts Organization. What 
next? 

April 6-14—Spring vacation. 

April 19—Assembly. Miss Warren of the San Diego Public Li¬ 
brary gives a very interesting talk on war books. 

April 23—Senior Ditch Day. The rear wall of the Study-hall is 
adorned with a framed list of the members of the Honor 
Scholarship Society. 

Anril 26—Liberty Day. School dismissed at noon. 

May 1—Sensat’on!! Miss Wadlington is greatly shocked and inci¬ 
dentally shows the Juniors their patriotic duty. U. S. History 
and Commercial Law classes go to the Court House in San 
Diego to hear a trial and visit the jail. 

May 2—Grammar School May Day exercises. 

May 8—Spring showers, spring hats, spring flowers, and spring 
fever. 

May 10—Carnival!!! Proceeds go to the Junior Red Cross of the 
Xational City High-'School. 

Mav 20—Preliminary hearing in the case of "The People vs. Marion 
' Phelps.” 

May 21—Mock trial. 

May 24—Junior Prom. A. S. B. elections. 

May 29—Honor Scholarship Society Banquet, 
line 7—Faculty Reception to the Seniors. 

kmc 9—Baccalaureate address, 
line 10—Laying of the ( lass Stone, 
nne 12 and 13—Senior I day. 
line 14—Graduation Kxerciscs. 


Senior Class Night. 
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HAVE YOU EVER PLANED A BOARD? 

Mary Poeton, ’18. 

Have you ever planed a board? 

Do you want to plane a board? 

Don’t you want to plane a board that’s 
long and tough ? 

Come with me where boards are found; 
Come with me where boards abound; 

Come and try to plane a board that’s in 
in the rough. 

No, your plane won’t plane it right, 

Simply will not plane it right, 

Makes the board an awful sight, altho’ 
it’s fun. 

After working hard and long, 

And with everything gone wrong, 

When you hear the welcome gong, you’ll 
cut and run. 

After working most an hour, 

After sweating most an hour. 

After wishing that you never had begun ; 
Oh, I tell von it’s just fine. 

When with countenance benign, 

Brother Framoton scrawls the sign that 
means “Well done.” 

I lave you ever planed a board? 

Would you like to plane a board? 

Don’t you want to olane a board that’s 
long and tough ? 

Come to Manual Training Class, 
Frampton’s Manual Training Class, 

And lie’ll let-you plane a board that’s in 
the rough. 


i 











Students Ten Commandments 


I. .Thou shalt study diligently lest thou flunk. 

IT. Thou shalt not visit with thy neighbor (during laboratory) 
lest thou incur the wrath of Mr. Spafford. 

III. Thou shalt not miss recitation, lest thy discredits over¬ 
balance thy credits. 

1 V. Thou shalt not bum after seven o’clock lest the faculty 
discover thy erring way and call a closed session. 

V. Thou shalt not shoot darts or B. B. cannon balls at some 
studious person’s back lest Mr. Seymour shall descend upon you 
in wrath. 

VI. Thou shalt not accuse San Diego High of being unfair 
lest thou be criticized in the Russ. 

VII. Thou shalt not linger in the corridors, lest thou be ac¬ 
cused of loitering. 

VIII. Thou shalt knock not, neither shalt thou all thy 
neighbor to knock. 

IX. Thou shalt not flirt or write notes, lest thou be accused 
of frivolity. 

X. Thou shalt not read thy neighbor’s “Red and Gray” lest 
thy conscience smite thee for not subscribing. 

Can You Beat It Forest? 

Mr. Beattie, speaking of neckties: 

' “I remember very distinctly the time when I used to wear a 
red shoe-string for a tie.” 

Those Wise Freshmen 

In ancient history class, Miss Ryan had explained that Otto I 
was the first emperor of the Holy Roman Empire. One bright 
Freshman suddenly inquired, “Was Otto the man that the Ottoman 
Empire was named after?” 

Reading from Hamlet in English III 

“W hat is the hour-?” 

Bertha Scott (interrupting): “Eleven o’clock.” 

Charles Austin: “Does the peanut belong to the nut family?” 

Mr. Spafford: “Well, I don’t know about the peanut, but 

there is usuallv a nut in everv family.” 

















Your Education 


is not complete until you have learned to 
save. 


Open a savings account in the Oldest and 
Largest Savings Bank in San Diego. 


3 % 


O/ Compound interest paid on ordinary 
C savings account with checking privelege. 




c 


Compound interest paid on term savings 
account. 


Open Saturday Evenings for Deposits 
From 6:30 until 8 o’clock. 



Teachers Are Queer. 

A teach r assigning a lesson : 

“Yon will not have to hand in tlvs written lesson until I find 
out that you have not written it.” 

Must Have Been Sign Language. 

Teddy llrainard telling about an incident in Hamlet: 

‘‘The ghost leaves when the cock crows without speaking.” 


W. H. PETERS 


Chula Vista Feed Store 


Staple and 

Fancy Groceries 


Grain, Hay, Fuel and 
Poultry Supplies 


Chula Vista, Cal. 


Both Phones 




















DO YOU KNOW 
\TH1S BIG STORE 


In the heart of the shopping district. 
Three floors of books, stationery, of¬ 
fice supplies and a thousand and one 
things you are using daily. 


BOOKS 


Oul* second floor bookroom is an ideal 
place to spend an occasional hour or so 
if you enjoy browsing around the hooks 


STATIONERY 


CANES LINEN LAWN and 
EATON’S HIGHLAND LINEN 
Writing Papers are featured in 
ream goods, box papers and corres¬ 
pondence cards. Shown in all the 
latest styles, tints and sizes. 

FINE ENGRAVING, ARTISTIC 
PICTURE FRAMING, Third floor 
complete with office furniture and 
filing devices. 

PAD pi? XT'T'I? P ’C Main 828 

C AKrltlN 1 Lrv o Homei030 

1036 SIXTH STREET, Near Broadway 
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In preparing yourself for the time of 
reconstruction be 

PRACTICAL 

J and fit yourself for the real struggle, l 
: which is sure to come. : 

A course in the 

KELSEY-JENNY 

COMMECIAL COLLEGE 
J will be what you need. [ 

We teach the Burroughs Calculating 
Machine. 

Drop in and see us. 

Cor. 4th and C 

b «::.- J -:-7i= c= «- . c= c_ 

Marjorie Edwards: “Aren't the French particularly noted for 
their ai shi s” ? 

ATr. Seymour: “Yes, at present the Frenchman has a rather 
flighty mind.” 



We Are the 

SPALDING 

Representatives 
for SAN DIEGO 

Hazard-Gould Sport Goods Co. 

Second and Broadway 





















After inspection of our Stylish Lines 
of Bathing Suits, Beach Wear, Sport 
and Outing Goods, you will appreciate 
our efforts to please you. 


For that outing trip—We can furnish 
you all the camp comforts that go far 
in making] camp-life the most 
enjoyable. 



God Be With You Till We Meet—on Page 24 

A teacher reading a poem to her class, student interrupts to 
ask the page: 

“My love and I shall meet—on page 24.” 

Miss Wadlington : “Please don’t whoop so.” 

Just Like a Teacher 

“I will not ask you to tell about Ben Jonson’s life, because that 
is interesting.” 

Alma Chambers telling of the different watchmen in Hamlet: 

“Bernardo holds the watch.” 

Majqrie Edwards: “Hamlet feels that his mother’s marriage 
to her (lead brother is an outrage.” 



EDMOND’S BLOCK, NATIONAL CITY, CALIFORNIA 


We would like to sen)e $ou v^ith fresh goods at lowest cash prices, 
vte turn our stock often, consequently our crackers, cakes and candies 
are alxtfajls fresh. We also ha\)e a large line of food-stuffs suitable for 
lunches. Give us a trial bo^s and girls, and be convinced. 


Telephone: Pacific National 335 














We Buy the Best 

If you appreciate Quality, Patronize 

WRIGHT’S 

C'< INFIX •TIONFRV 

?."<» NATIONAL AVK., NATIONAL CITY 

High Grade Candies. Purity Ice Cream, Pure 
Fruit Syrups and Fruits at Our Soda 
Fountain. Newspapers,Maga= 
zines, Etc. 

Open Every Day and Sunday From 6 a. m. to 10 p. m. 


Mary Poeton (reading from the Bible in Sociology): “—and 
fathers, provoke not your children to wrath.” 

Harold Smith (hopefully): “Say, read that again, Mary.” 


School Shoes 

In need of repairs can be quickly made to look and wear like new if you will 
bring* them to 832 National Avenue. Laces and shoe polish. Harness and 
harness repairing. Bicycle tires. 

C. S. Soper 


Miss Wadlington : “Marshall, who was Tomas Grey?” 
Marshall Monroe: “I believe he was a son of a-?” 



Headquarters For 

Shoes, Furnishings, Hats 


836 Fifth street 


San Diego, Calif. 
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Graduation Clothes 

High School Graduation Clothes in the very 
latest styles in nobby two piece, skeleton- 
lined. 

S Suits $25 

Also the up-to-date clothes that young men 
like- 

Lion Suits 

$15 and $20 

Save ten dollars on your suit by buying, 
here, at the biggest and best Men’s Store. 

Lion Clothing: Co. 

FIFTH ST. AT E 

San Diego 

V’ —-■ - ■■■ 'J 


Was His Hair Red? 

Mr. Seymour: “Who was Secretary of Treasury, Lottie?” 
Lottie: “Hamilton.” (Class giggled.) 

Seymour: “What was his first name?” 

Lottie: “I don’t remember.” 

Seymour: "It is quite important to remember the first name.” 
(Whisper in rear of room) : "It's James.” 


Pacific Nat’l 145-J 


Home 483 



P. S. In years to come when you boys and girls get ready 
for that home come and see us. 






















National ave. and Seventh st. National City, Calif. 


The Elwyn Sanitarium 


If you have aches or if you have pains, 

Go to the Elw^n Sanitarium for the J elief of the same 
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1. Hail! to the Latin room 


Ancl our Latins, so dear 
That they’ll likely get burnt 
At the end of the year. 

II. Hail! to the Study Hall, 

With its teachers, so grim 
That we can’t even whisker 
Without getting sin. 

III. Flail! to our English. 

Its poets and authors. 

If it hadn’t been for them 

We’d have missed most our bothers. 



At the northwest comer of National avenue and Eighth street 

Just the place to do your trading. 

Everything in the line of Gent’s Furnishings. 

The famous Holeproof hosiery for men. and children. 

A complete line of shoes for every member of the 
family 

Don’t forget the Born Blue Book and leave the 
order for your next suit. 

Trade at home and your trade will be appreciated 
and money saved. 


9aul 9. 




proprietor 








The Correct Thing In 

Engagement Rings 

A single diamond mounted in 
platinum or platinum \tfith gold 
prongs—that’s the correct thing in 
an engagement ring. 

The stone should be a perfect 
one—such as j)ou xtfill find at 
Jessop’s. 

J. JESSOP & SONS 

Jewlers 

Opticians 

Stationers 

952 Fifth street San Diego 


VI. Mail! to Geometry, 

It's almost a snap 
l>ut surely, for some of it 
We don’t give a rap. 

V. Hail! to the noon period, 

The best of the bunch. 

W e'd sure go up in smoke 

If we had to go without lunch. 


Phones: Home 972 Pacific Nat’l 66-W 

JULIUS N. WEISSER 


MOTORCYCLES REPAIRING 

and and 

BICYCLES SUPPLIES 

Iver Johnson Bicycles 














DR. E. M. FLY, Pres. GEORGE B. WINSHIP, Vice Pres. OLIVER BOWER, Cashier 


Peoples National Bank 

Member federal Reserve bank 

THE BANK OF STRENGTH AND SERVICE 


Interest Paid on Time Accounts Safety Deposit Boxes Por Rent 

National City, California 


VI. Hail! to Economics, 

"fhe Worst of the lot. 

Those exams, they are terrors. 

You just don’t know what. 

VII. Nail! to typewriting, 

At the end of the clay. 

.Save the best until last 

Is found always to • ay. 

-—Joseph Vurgason. 

Tcr.T.er, s eak’ng to Joe Grossman: “If you don’t stop this 
thing of being late, I am going to have you shut at sun-rise. 

“Joe: “I’m not bothered, I don’t get up that early. ’ 


Best Goods-Lowest Brices 

Come in and get otr prices and you will trade here 

Full Line Staple and Fancy Groceries 

BOULETTE’S STORE 

—— -. 
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A HINT 

TO THE ADVERTISER 

Five thousand people of National City and Chula Vista 
can be reached most surely, easily and economically 
through the NEWS and REVIEW—More than 4,800 
readers each issue. 











San Franclso, President 0* tdwards. Cashier 

NATIONAL CiTY STATE BANK 


Small as well as large accounts welcome. 

Four per cent interest on time deposits. 
Safe Deposit Boxes to rent. 


Capital $25,000.00 

NATIONAL CITY CALIFORNIA 


First Student: “I thought you took geometry last year." 

Second Student: “1 did, but the faculty encored me. 

Latin—the dead language with few mourners. 

—A. Brilliant Student. 

Mr. Beattie: “I am going out to a dinner tomorrow evening. 

|oe Grossman: “Are you going to wear full dress.*' 

Mr. Beattie: “Xo, 1 am going to wear my new sweater. 

In English III, a discussion started about getting the full value 
out of rteraturc. The text book had stated that to get the value out 
of rteraturc. it must be chewed, swall >wed and digested. Several 
essays and stories were mentioned, and then a bright student sug¬ 
gested “Lamb’s Tales.” 


A Clean Shop and 

Accomodating Service 

Try us ONCE and you will be a steady customer 

of the 

ORPHEUH barbers 















We thank the members of the 
High School for all past favors 
and hope to merit their future 
patronage. 

Millers Studio National City, Calif. 


Mr. Seymour: “What are the curves of the Mississippi River 
known as?” 

Lottie Honk: “Meanders.” 

Marjorie Edwards: “Can’t other things besides rivers me¬ 
ander.” 

Mr. Seymour: “Yes, on moonlight nights.” 

One Teacher: “How do you like the pronunciation of the 
word banana, Mr. Seymour?” 

Mr. Seymour: “1 like the fruit better than the pronunciation.” 

Cool Playing 

Joe Vurgason: “\Ye are going to start baseball practice on 
Monday. \Ye want all the fellows to come out and all that you will 
need is a glove and baseball shoes.” 


Students’ Headquarters 

For Supplies 

National Drug Co’s. Store 

Is the place 












Your Store 

We v?ant you to tkink of Benbough & Gillons as 
YOUR store. 

We have Clothes designed especially for young 
fell ows \\?ho \tfant Quality combined \tfith snap and 
style. Get your Commencement suit here. 

iftenbeugh 4 Sillcns 

1041 Fifth St. 

“The Young Man’s Store” 


In Social Economics, speaking - of the ways of making - laws by 
different tribes of Indians, where the men sat at one side of the 
gathering place and the women on the other: 

Mr. Seymour: “How was the law making worked out? 

Lottie Honk: “O the women just sat on one side of the room 
and vetoed everything the men said.” 

Miss Wadlington: “What do we get from reading this liter¬ 
ature?” 

Teddy Hrainard: “A III.” 

A Teacher: “This book makes me so angry that I feel like 
swearing. Would it shock you, Marshall?” 

Marshall Monroe: “No, I have taken Manual Training.” 

Haw! Haw! 

First Student: “That fellow smiled at me as he passed.” 

Second Student: “That’s nothing. The first time I saw you, 
I laughed.” 





















